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T H E Author if the following Poems tas zorn in 
the city of Philadelphia, Fune 8th, 1742 3 and 

was ſent to the Academy there, ſoon after it was firſt 
opened, and before the Collegiate part of the Inſtitu- 
tion was begun. Having ſpent about fix" years in 
Grammar Learning, his parents, who were reputable 
citizens, deſi ning him for merchandize, put him Ap- 
Prentice; but not Ainding either his genius or inclination 
leading bim much to that profeſſion, he devoted more 
of his time to the ſervice of the Muſes, than to the 
buſineſs of the Counting-Houſe. Soon after the ex- 
piration of his apprenticeſhip, he accordingly returned 
to the College, and applied himſelf, with great dili- | 


gence, to the ſtudy of Philoſophy and the Sciences, till 5 


the Commencement, May goth, 1765; when, en ac- 
count of his great merit and promiſing genius, he Was, 
by ſpecial Mandate of the Truſtees, upon the recom- 
mendation of the Provoſt and Faculty of Profeſſors, 
complimented with a DipLoMa for the degree of | 
Maſter of Arts; although he had not taken the pre. 
vious degree of Bachelor of Arts, on account, of the 

interruption in his courſe of ſtudies, during the term of 


bis  apprenticeſvip | 
a 2 . In 


© IMMEDIATELY after the Commencement he en- 
barked for E ngland, carrying with him recommenda- 
tions to the Society for propagating the Goſpel in foreign 
Pars, asa fit perſon ts ſupply the new Miſſion, then pro- 
' poſed to be opened for Glouceſter county, in New-Fer/ey. 
Upon the Society's nomination, he was admitted into 
"holy orders by the preſent Lord Biſhop of London, Dr. 
Trick, who expreſſed great ſatisfaction in bis 
examination, and particularly in the peruſal of an 
elegant Engliſh piece which he compoſed in a few ; 
minutes, upon a Theological queſtion, which be Was 
agfired to give his ſentiments upon. 


It returned from England, and landed at Pbila- 
delphia, December 26th, 1765; having had for his 
fellow-paſſenger (among others) the worthy and in- 
genious Lady, to whotn many of his pieces are addreſ- 
ſed. Upon his arrival, be entered immediately upon 
the buff neſs of bis Miſſion ; and alas! but juſt lived 
long encugh fo ſhew, by the goodneſs of his temper, the 
purity of bis morals, the cheerfulneſs and affability 
of his converſation, the ſublimity and ſoundneſs of bis 
defirines, and the warmth of his Pul pit Compoſi- 
tions, bow ell he was qualified for the ſacred office, 
to which he had now wholly devoted himſelf. He 
died Oftober 29th, 1767, lamented by all that knew 
bim; and. by none more 2 and affectionately, 
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than by bis on in Congregations whom be bad not es 
ſerved two years . 


SOON after his death, the papers which compoſe 
the following Volume were committed to the care of 
myſelf, and the Lady already mentioned, agreeable to 


ſome of his own laſt directions; and ſo ſacred is the 


truſt conſigned by deceaſed friend, that I. ſcarce know 
how to excuſe my long delay in offering them to the 
world; eſpecially after the great encouragement given 
to the publication, by the numerous and reſpectable 
lift of Subſcribers, prefixed to the work. The true eu- 
cuſe will be the beſt, and J am perſuaded, the moſt 
acceptable; namely, my want of leiſure to ſeleft and 


review the different papers, and the interruption which 


the work met with, by my being obliged to take a 


voyage to South-Carolina, during the laſt winter. 


I HAT high and rapturous Ideas our Author bad 
formed of true voxrie GEN1US, may be in ſome meaſure 
conceived from the following Preface, which ſeems to 
have been intended for his Pieces, and was undoubted- 
ly «written by him, in the ſhort interval between his 


laſt dangerous illneſs, and that fatal relapſe, which 


put an end to his life—This Preface I ſhall give 
literally as he left it; for here " leaf variation would 
be criminal, 


«* PREFACE. 


* 


\ 
! 
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40 2 OETR 2. he be has been accounted the 


moſt peculiar of all the liberal arts; and it is 
#be only One, in the circle of literature, which a man of 


common capacity cannot, by meer dint of conſtant ap- 
' plication, become maſter of. The moſt exalted proſe. 
writers that ever graced the learned world, have ren- 


dered themſelves liable to ridicule in their Lay relies 
zo the Muss. 


5222 great Cicero, not leſs famous for the ele- 
gance of his fiyle, than for his univerſal knowledge, 
was a remarkable inſtance of the truth of this obſer- 
vation. And the wonder ceaſes, if what a celebrated 
Critic hays, be true, to wit That to conſtitute a 
Pozr, is required © an elevation of ſoul, that de- 
pends not only on art and ſtudy, but muſt alſo zz 
THE Girr or Heaven.” . 1 ſay, if this be the caſe, 
the . dle i is immediately expounded, and we are at no 


| Joſs to aſſign a reaſon, why ſome, (comparatively ſpeak- 


ing ) illiterate _ have been the ſublimeſt . of the 
age they lived in.? 


- * RaAPiN. 


Ir 


tay 


I is not Atrange, therefore, that thoſe wh nas 
ture has thus diſtinguiſhed, ſhould be looked on as a 
kind of prodigies in the world. For, according to 
Horace, it is not a trifing power the man is en- 
dued with 


* 


A meum qui pes! inaniter angit, 
Irritat, mulcet, falſis terroribus implet, 
Ut Macus Lis. II. Er isr. 1. 


« THERE js a pleaſing Je ne ſcay quoi in the pro- 
dufions of poetic genius, which is eaſter felt than de- 
ſcribed. Ht is the voice of nature in the PozT, operat- - 
irg like a charin on the ſoul of the reader. It is the 
marvellous conception, the noble wildneſs, the lof- 
ty ſentiment, the fire and enthuſiaſm of ſpirit, the 
living imagery, he exquifite choice of words, he 
variety, the ſweetneſs, the majeſty of numbers, and 
the irrgfiſtable magic of expreffion+. 


THE proſe writer, may indeed warm bis Reader 
with a ſerene and ſteady fire; be may keep up his 
attention with the energetic, the flowing period. 
But the PozT's it is, to wrap him in a flame— a 


+ This ſentence, ſo truly rich and poetic in itſelf, is a fine 
inflance of the Author's juſt opus and feeling of a true Poe- 
tic genius and enthufaſt 77. 
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por 15 he, bas been- ot the 


moſt peculiar of all the liberal arts; and it is 


te only One, in the circle of literature, which a man of E 


common capacity cannot, by meer dint of conſtant ap- 


plication, become maſter of. The moſt exalted proſe 


writers that ever graced the learned world, have ren- 


dered themſelves liable to ridicule in their, addreſſes d 


to the Ans. . 


« THE great Cicero, not leſs famous for the ele- 
gance of his ſtyle, than for his univerſal knowledge, 
was a remarkable inſtance of the truth of this obſer- 
vation. And the wonder ceaſes, if what a celebrated 
Critic* ſays, be true, to wit ——That to conſtitute a 
PoET, is required © an elevation of ſoul, that de- 


pends not only on art and ſtudy, but muſt alſo zz 5 


THE Gir r or Heaven.” . 1 ſay, if this be the caſe, 
the 111dle is immediately expounded, and we are at no 


Loſs to aſſign a reaſon, why ſome, (comparatively ſpeak- 


ing) illiterate men, have been the ſublimeſt poets of the 
age they lived in.“ 


* RAIN. 


Ir 


« T js not Arange, therefore, that thoſe whom Has 
ture bas thus diſtinguiſhed, ſhould be looked on as a 


kind of. prodigies in the world. For, according to 
Horace, it is not a Hin Power the man is en- 
dued with — 


* 


meum qui pectus inaniter angit, 
Irritat, mulcet, falſis terroribus implet, 
Ut Macus: Lis. II. Erisr. 1. 


« THERE js a pleaſing Je ne ſcay quoi in the pro- 
dufions of poetic genius, which is eafier felt than do- 


| ſeribed. Ht is the voice of nature in the PozT, operat- + 


ing like a charin on the ſoul of the reader. It is the 


marvellous conception, the noble wildneſs, the lof- 


ty ſentiment, the fire and enthuſiaſm of ſpirit, the 
living imagery, the exquiſite choice of words, he 


variety, the ſweetneſs, the majeſty of numbers, and 


the FOO magic 7 W 


THE proſe writer, may 2 warm bis Reader 
with a ſerene and ſteady fire; he may keep up bis 
attention with the energetic, the flowing period. 


But the PozT's it is, to wrap him in a flame— #7 


+ This ſentence, ſo truly rich and poetic in itſelf, is a fine 
inflance of the Author's juſt conception and feeling of a: a true Poe- 
tic genius and enthufiaſe 1. 


diſſolve 


* 7 Wy 
q holde bim, as it were, in bis own rapturous beat 2 
The Por r's it is, to burry bim out of himſelf, with 
the ſame velocity, as though he were really mounted on 
4 winged Pegaſus—7/ is bis to lift him up to 
Heaven, or plunge him into the gloom of Tartarus— 
4t is his, to unveil to him the ſecrets of the deep, or 
to exhibit to his mind, all the novelty of this varied 
world—0 carry him back into the darkneſs of anti- 
quity, or waft him forwards into the vaſt fea of fu- 
turity and finally, to inſpire bim with the patriot 
glow, or fire bis ſoul with the heavenly ideas of 
Mor ar Be avrty, and all the varied paſſions of x 
Love, Fear, Terror, Compaſſion, &c. &c.” 
& SUCH is the genuine. Poet, ben improved by the 
precepts of Art; and the works of ſuch bave been the © 
continual delight of mankind, as they afford the ſu- 
blimeſt intellectual enjoyment. With ſuch, to tread the 
flowery fields of imagination, and gather the rich 
fruits of knowledge, is Hapeivess indeed!” 


Bur it is rare, that ſuch Natural Geniuſes are 
ſeen to arrive at this envied height. Some black ob- 3 
| ſtacle fill clogs their wings, and retards their pro- 
greſs—— Frequently thoſe to whom Nature has been 
_ #bas 9 Ba ve not leiſure to attend to the cultiva- 
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tion of their talents) "ereqtently, like the roſe in the - 
wilderneſs, they juſt bloom, and wither away in oh: 
ſecurity ; and ſometimes, alas ] the. iron-hand of DEATH 
cuts them sSUDDENLY off, as their beauties arc juſt 

| budding forth into exiſtence, and leaves but the 
FAIR PROMIS ES of FUTURE EXCELLENCIES 0 


Ls N 


* Fi URTHER x bis . wn went not—IW * dredifulblank 
*cloſes the foregoing ſentence, and how truly prophetic 
of his own fate ? He pip in his TwenTY-SIXTH = 
Year—He was my PuPiL, and truly dear and affet- 
tionate to me in bis whole demeanor —If J had not 
the original, in his own hand to produce, I ſhoult 
have been afraid to publiſh this Preface, as his, left 
it ſhould. be ſuſpefted to bavg been written after bis 
death, and accommodated to that event. 


How fa PL, will rs 4 idea Be bad 


formed of poetic' eminence, muſt be left for his readers 


to-judge. Many of them are fragments, and un- 
finiſhed, and but few of them were reviſed by bim- 


elf, with @ view of being publiſped. Some cor- 


rections have, therefore, been made, where there ap- 


Peared any thing materially faulty i in reſpelt io Gram- 


mar, the exatineſs of the rhymes, &c. But in theſe the - 


Publiſher has been ſparing, and has taken care that 


the Author's feaje foouldi in no "ſy be doviated i from— 
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mance of his own, that may be thought worthy of 
"eye, by that true friend into who 7 hands 

2 when he himſelf ſpall be no more J. ? 


WILLIAM SM 
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PHILADELPHIA, 


Auguſt 1, 1772, 
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Rev. N THANIEL EVANS, 


Who departed this Life in bis #6th'Year ; a dutiful 
and OY Son * aged and affeFiqnate. Parents. 
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Fu Ow to yon Bur 8 S 5 Big 
Why down each Cheek deſcends the tender Tear? 
zen, unreclaim'd, the Vicious fall, we weep; | | 
But with the virtuous Dead each Woe Gould Mig. =. 
For Heav'n ordain'd, that Daath fbould boaf! his Reign, 4 
48 


Ere the purg d Soul n. a can n A oY 


e ſucb c a Train. of Sao Vi Ftues jein 4. 2 
To grace, in bright Aſſemblage, STREPHON's Mind, iS 1 
Our Loſs we mourn, nor thinks that ſuch alone + | Ck 
Are thoſe a gracious Saviour deigns to on. — Liſt - 
That Thought, that cheering Thought, ye ancient Pai, 
Muft calm your Moe, and wipe the falling Tear; TR. N 
There's nought beſides can mitigate your Grief ; 157 
No human Hand can miniſter Relief — 
| 4 Son, a darling Sen, your Maker gave! 
Behold him-breathleſs in yon gloomy Grave! 


Witb every Virtue opening fair to View; | 7 2M 
Loft to the World A Seaſon loſt 10 ha i 20 Z bot. mM | 
As ſome fair Plant in blooming Verdure gay, 21161 ) 1 8 
Nefreſo d with Rain, broth. the ſolar. Narr, 134 


. 0 | £ | King 


| Kindh ET WP its ata) E: 


In grateful Tribute for iti genial Birth; 


"Till, from the North, ſome chilling Ble wind 


Inflant, the Plant, beneath its Fury, bends, 
Struggles awhile, and then—drops quite away 
To fell Deſtruction a fair blooming Prey, © 


Shrinks with eacy Rage of th? inclement Air. | 


Thus fell, ye mournful Pair, your Ages N 
Yet fill Religion gives this So Hape, 
That, when | ſome, tears have rolled their 2 
Your Souls, tranſported to the Realms of Day, 
Shall j join your STREPHON, who kept full i in S 


T heſe Ree Manſions of NY Row, 
- A manly, modeſt Pia 3 


His ſearching Spirit; aud Ms Boſom u "warm'd - 


Bleft with a Judgment, Aach, Jirong and es 
That ſbunn d alike the Giddy- and Severe, 


He ſeorn'd to drag flern Superſtition s Chain, 


Or mingle with ih enthuſiaſtic Train? 
ZEHOVA Fs Fuftice fl d his Soul with Hee ; 
Yet from EMANUE L's Love he learnt 10 draw 


Is heavy nly Peace, which taught his Soul to fmg—— | 


His dying Soul——O Death, where is thy Sting? 
O Grave, the Victor | where is now thy Boas? 
Come, 7 SUS, md Thee their Ons are et 15 


De Parent Soil, left deſolate and bare, < pk WU 


| DAPHNIS AN MENALCAS, "4 
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HALL fam'd Arcadia own the tuneful choir, 
And fair Sicilia boaſt the matchleſs lyre ? 
Shall Gallia's groves reſound with heav'nly lays, 
And Albion's poets claim immortal bays ? 
And this new world ne'er feel the muſe's fire; 
No beauties charm us, or no deeds inſpire? 
O Pennſylvania ! ſhall no ſon of thine 
; Glow with the raptures of the ſacred nine? 


: 


FEY 


B Ne'er 


And fragrant ſcents the downy air perfum'd; 
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Ne'er rouze the ſoul, by ſtrokes of magic kind, 
Juſt war to wage, or humanize mankind ; 
With ſweeteſt ſounds the virgin's ſoul control, 
Or in A888 wrap the lover's ſoul? 


Fir'd with the n, 1 court the Sylvan muſe, . 
Her magic influence o'er me to diffuſe ; 

Whilſt I aſpire to wake the rural reed, | 

And ſing of ſwains, whoſe ſnowy lambkins feed 

OnScanvyLKi1LL's banks, with ſhady walnuts crown 'd, 


And bid the vales with muſic melt around. 


Scon as the rays that gild the orient dawn, 
Ting'd the blue hills, and pearPd each dewy lawn, 
Two ſwains aroſe and ſpread their bleating train 
O'er the freſh verdure of a flow'ry plain ; | 
Theft ſought a hill where purple violets bloom'd, 


Cloſe by whoſe ſide there ſtray'd a murm'ring brook, 
Where ſoft reclin'd, each fix d his oaken crook ; 

When gay Menalcas the long ſilence broke, 
And penſive Daphnis, thus returning ſpoke, 


| MzNnNALcaAsS 
See Nature's ſweets profuſely round diſplay d, 
Flow'rs paint the lawn, and green bedecks the ſhade; 


The feather'd choir in carols hail the day, 


And new-blown hawthorns feel yon heay'nly ray; ; 
| Pomona 


1 3 1 

Pomona ſpreads her dulcet charms around, 
And buxom Pan o 'erleaps the pregnant ground. 
All but my Daphnis hail the riſing morn; 
Each face but his congenial ſmiles adorn. — 
When kindly nature thus invites to joy, | 
What irkſome cares can Daphnis' reſt deſtroy ? 
Have thy young lambs by wolves devouring bled, 
Or ſome kind brother mingled with the dead ? 

O fay what grief involves the troubled ſwain, 
That thus he flights the ſhepherd and his ſtrain ? 


DAPHN YI s. 
| Nature, *tis true, exults in vernal bloom, 
| Each grove is muſic, and each field perfume; 

The fruitful trees their bloſſom'd foliage rear, | 
And jocund ſhepherds hail the golden year; 
The groves, the vales, the hills and ev'ry lawn, 
With ſprightly echoes wake the bluſhing dawn— 
But lawns, and hills, and vales and groves around, 
Are nought to Daphnis but an empty ſound ; 
The linnet's ſongs no more entice my ear, 
Nor charm the beauties of the ſmiling year ; 


The day's refulgence now delights no more, 
Nor night's cool ſhade expanded to each ſhore ! 


But ſince my friend can ſympathize with pain, 
Know then why this indifference to thy ſtrain. | 
„ B 2 - On 
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On my young lambs no prowling wolves have fed, 
No brother-ſwain i is number'd with the dead; 

But cruel Delia has. unfaithful provd, 
And lights the ſwain that oft ſhe ſwore ſhe lov'd. 
Say then, Menalcas ! has not Daphnis cauſe 
To break all Nature's and all Reaſon's laws ; 
To plunge me headlong from yon mountain's brow, 
And end my ſorrows in the waves below. 


- M E N ATL CAS. 
Can lovely Delia e' er unfaithful prove, 

Or ſlight the ſwain to whom ſhe vow'd her love? 
The rabid wolves may browſe with harmleſs _ 
And foreſt-doves with tow'ring eagles keep; 
The crabbed thorn with cluſtering grapes may bend, | 
And humble willows to proud oaks aſcend ; 
The vales out-top the lofty mountain's brow— 
But charming Delia cannot break her vow ! 


Dar nus. 


Ceaſe ſhepherd, ceaſe! for now no Delia charms, 
Nor more ſhall Daphnis wanton in her arms; F 
The ſpreading boughs no more ſhall guard our love, 
Nor Delia's name be figur d in each grove! _ 
For. me, my ſheep run bleating o'er the plain, ; 
While to woods and fy rocks complain ! 


Milder 


11 
Milder than Delia flinty rocks are grown, 


For in fad echoes they return my moan ; 


But haughty Delia ſcorns my ardent flame, 
And bids her ſhepherd woo ſome humbler dame 


MEN AL CAS. 


The ſportful trouts may leave their wat' ry plains, 
To dwell in woods, and tune ſpontaneous ſtrains; 
The warbling linnets may in rivers glide, 

And daſh the billows with the dolphin's pride; 
Yon diſtant ſteers, that drag the heavy plough, 
May, like the ſquirrel, ſpring from bough to bough— 
But heav'nly Delia cannot faithleſs prove, 

Nor barter for vile gain her promis'd love! 


D 4 EE} 

The breeze that ſhakes the ſpangl'd dew-drops 
round, | 
The ſwelling floods that burſt the meadow's bound, 
Are not more wav'ring than the female mind! 

Wild as the waves, unſtable as the wind! 


Mn A1 e 


With gentler manners treat the beauteous race, 
Nor ſay, if one's unfaithful, all are baſe! 
Let thy ſweet pipe beguile this ill-tim'd woe, 
While from my reed ſpontaneous notes ſhall flow. 
Behold 


| IS 7. 
Behold our flocks are ſcatt'ring o'er the plain, 
Proceed we then to chaunt the Sylvan ftrain. 


Darunis 
Come, then, Menalcas! tuneful ſhepherd riſe, 
Thy ſong ſhall praiſe the SOVEREIGN of the ſkies; 
Whilſt I will join in that exalted theme, 
Nor more repeat the faithleſs fair-one's name ! 


* ND 
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ODE To a4 FRIEND. 1758. 


1 


Of harmleſs pleaſure, know no end, 


HY ſo tim*rous, gentle friend? 


Pri'thee, baniſh care and dread; 


Till thou'rt number'd with the dead. | 


. 


What can keep thee from the grave, 


If it pleaſe th' Almighty pow'r? 
What deſtroy thee if he'll fave, 
Or rob thee of the paſſing hour? 


. 

What ſhould move the pow'r divine, 
Thee, good mortal, to deſtroy ? 

Then, with me, right-pleaſing join, 


To gild the wing'd time with joy. 


IV. 


But not in pleaſure's Syren-charms, 


I mean to loſe the heart : 
J know that mirth has ſad alarms 


Where wiſdom has no part. 


V. But 


But let paſſion's eaſy gale, 

Thy bark with rapture ſweep, 
While powerful reaſon ſhall prevail 
And guide her oer the deep. 


VI. = = 
Then chearful flow thy tranſient breath, 
With courage arm thy heart ; 
Immortal life begins in death, 
And ſmiles at his grim dart. 
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[Kat ybia's burning fand. TY 
Or the parch'd Arabian phi,” es 
Which gentle Eurus never fann'd. 
Wou'd drink th' unfathomable main— 5 
So is the wretch who endleſs craves, 
And reſtleſs pines in ev*ry ſtate 
O place him with the worſt of ſlaves, 
Whether in high or low eſtate. 
Heap him around with maſſy wealth, 
High- throne him on the ſeat of pow'r; 
Each gen'rous joy he'll uſe by ſtealth, 
While want ſhall prey on ev'r; hour. 
Let glitt'ring pomp allure his ſoul, 
Or nobler fame his mind dilate ; 
Thro' complicated plagues he'll roll, 
And dire vexations ſtill create. 
The firſt-born mortal upon earth, 2 
When round him ſmiling Nature play d, 
With diſcontent was void of mirtbh, 
Tho? he ver ev'ry creature ſway d. 
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IT. 


He who contented ſpends his days— 


Calm as the clear unruffled ſtream, 
His dife in gentle current ſtrays, 5 
Mild as the maiden's filver dream. 

Be he born to till the field, 

Or in war the ſword to wield; 

If he o'er the midnight Sik. 12; 


Wates his life in learned toil, 0 


Studious to inſtruct mankind 5 
Where true happineſs to find; 
Or if ver the lawleſs main, 

He roams in ſearch of ſordid gain; 3 
Or ſorts with nobles in proud eaſe, 
Or humble ſwains in cottages; 

Be he with content but bleſt— 
He's the happy man confeſt! 


III. 


Liſten, dear Strephon to my ſong 


O herd not with ambitious ſlaves, 
Nor join thou with the vulgar throng— 
Their joys unſtable as the waves. 


Strephon, thrice bleſt with fruitful plains, 


The lever of a ſapient theme; 


Strephon, whoſe ſweetly- ſoothing ſtrains 


Flow gently as thy native ſtream— 
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O leave 


11 

O leave the ruthleſs ſcenes of war, 55 

Unfit art thou for rude alarms, | 
Beſide thy gentle * Delaware, 

Come, Strephon, ſeek more pleaſing charms. 
Here, while o'er the fertile vallies 

Thou ſhalt tuneful ſtray along, 
J will make repeated ſallies, 

To catch the tranſport of thy ſong; 
Then mutual joy ſhall ſwell our ſoul, 
Attendant to bright wiſdom's ſtrain, 
While we ſhall quaff the friendly bowl 

Fear from the noiſy and the vain, 


© That great river on which Philadelphia ſtands. | 
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MEMORY « or GENERAL WOLFE, 
SLAIN AT Tux SIEGE. OF QUEBEC, * 


J. 


} 


\ \ 7HA T 8 propitious to the lays. 
What gallant hero ſhall we chooſe, ' | 


Whoſe name the ſounding chord ſhall ſway, 

And fire the glowing muſe ? | 
What chief in Britain's Sy train, 

Has fame with palm victorious crown'd, 
Whoſe deeds upon the embattled plain, 
Her golden trump ſhall ceaſeleſs ſound ? 

»Tis Worrz—Benezth the ſpacious ſky, 
| A hero of ſublimer name, 
The ſearchful muſe ſhall neer deſcry 

To conſecrate with deathleſs fame. 


I» 


Where great ST. LawrExcE rolls its awful flood, 

He, daring, led Britannia s warrior - band, a 
Scal'd its proud banks, and pierc d the deſart wood, 

That veils ehe horrors. of the hoſtile land. 


> | 


th 
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Soon Canana confeſs'd his warlike might. 
If on the plain conſpicuous he appear'd, 

Or gainſt Quebec's aſpiring tow'ry height, 
His thund' ring arm all-dreadfully. he rear d. 


ut. 


Now lights his vengeance on the daſtard foe— 

So once Pelides, on the Trojan field, 

(Whilſt death ſtood glaring on his crimſon'd ſhield). 
FilFd ev'ry trembling Dardan heart with woe.. 

Thick as loud whirlwinds ftrew the fading leaves, 
Along the autumnal plain, 

Array'd in arms, he fell'd the Gallic chiefs; ; 
A welt'ring breathleſs train. | 


3 \ 


What ſhall Britannia s wrath W 
Or what reſtrain her flaming ire, 
When foes diſturb her ſacred peace. 
And with juſt rage her champions fire ? 
What glorious deeds around thee beam'd, 
O Worfz ! on Abram's * purpled plain, 
When the warm ſanguin' d current ſtream'd 
Of all the flow'r of Galli Hain: 2 


The plains near ber where WoLFE engaged and routed | 
the French, are * Abraham's Plains. | 


Nought 


* 


{4 


[ir] 


Nought but the trumper” 8 martial found, 


The clang of poliſh'd arms, 


The thund'ring Reed that beats the ground, 
Could fill thy foul with charms ! 


We = 
The deftin'd hour at length appears, 
* Celeſtial victory emits her ray, 
And rids Britannia of her fears, 
And echoes round PO day: 
The hills around 
With; joy reſound, | 
And ſpread the golden tidings far ; 
The trident- bearing god = 
Mounting from his deep abode, 
To Albion tells the auſpicious war; 
Tells how, with ancient valour fraught, 
Aer ſons reſum'd paternal might; 
How the intrepid Townſhend fought, 
And may On”: ove hoſts to flight ! ! 


eas 1 4s F 24 
But while ſuperior to all fear, 
With his bold ranks the hero drove, 
Oer heaps of ſlain, in full career 
A ſhaf t, commiſſion'd from above, 


Vata, 
nate. 


Full | 
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F all to his breaſt with, fatal ferns. 
Took its unerring way, Lal; 
| Down fell great Wolfe amidft che dend. 
And purpled where he lay— 
„ How goes the fight! * he cries, 
(For round his head 
| Grim death was ſpread _ 8 
And dim'd his rolling eyes.) 
A gen rous friend reply d, 10 85 . 
* The foes are fed! ?- 1 14 
| 1 5 Enough ! ! he ſaid, | 
And without groaning dy'd. 
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Sack are the chiefs Unt merit fair renown, | 
And follow bold where glory leads the way! ? 
Such are the chiefs that grace a monarch's crown, 
And from the muſe c th? immortal lay 7 
Chiefs that from Albion? 8 — ſhore; 
Can riſque the perils of th* Atlantic flood. 
And dauntleſs ride thro? fields bedew'd with re. 
To bathe their youthful arms in Gallic blood! 
Proud in the cauſe of honour to expire, 
To ſfem the onſet of the hoſtile band; 
And dare the deep-mouth'd cannon's thund'rous fire, 
To crown with joy Britannia's happy land. 
Tho? 


kt 16 1 
Tho- Wolfe ſhalt ſhine in flaming arms no more, 
Now th ron'd i in bliſs above the cloudleſs ſkies 3 ; 


Ceaſe, Oye ſons of Britain, to deplore, 
Whilſt Brunſwick _—_ "__ other x Wolfe ſhall 


riſe! 
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Memory of 8 GRE w, | 
A. M. Profeſſor of Mathematics 
in che eee of PHILADELPHIA, 


TH Y vil oft 1 overwhelm he ſoul, 
. And heart · felt anguiſn ev ry thought control 5 
To ſcenes of woe why will the muſe retire, 
And cull ſad ſounding accents for the lyre ? 
What ſhade neglected aſks the gentle tear, 
' To bathe in grief the long forgotten bier? 


* . 


Ti is Grew. [deſcends unheeded to the grave, 


With -NO. libation of Caſtalia $ wave. 


5 * 
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What tho . theme tranſcends my artleſs un 
The muſe ſhall ſwell her numbers in thy praiſe: 
The murm'ring ſtreams ſhall echo to the ſound, 
And groves reſponſive ſpread the ſtrains around z 
Slow winds ſhall bear the heayy notes —_— 
And diſtant hills return the mournful — 


N 


T enlarge the Galt ind cheat the Jubious mind, 

T' unfold celeſtial wonders to mankind, 
To ſtamp bright knowledge on thy youthful care, 
With ſweet perſuaſion and endearing air, 

With gentle manners to entice the heart, 

Was once thy happy and peculiar art. 
But ſnatch'd, alas! to yon immortal plains, 
Where glorious angels hymn ſeraphic ſtrains; | 
High where yon beamy orbs, reſplendent, glow, 
He drops a tear for this ſad world below. 
But GR Ew, thy planets downward ſhall be burl'd, ” 
And wild confuſion fink a guilty world 
Een time's white fore-lock ſhall in chains be bound, 
Earth melt todroſs, and Cynthia ceaſe her round. 
Then ſhall oblivion blaſt the hero's fame, 
The pomp of monarchs, and the poet's flame; 
Then thy good name with matter's ſelf ſhall blend, 
Forgot the father, huſband, and the friend. 


S 


—— 1 — 4 1 Soren. 5 
1 e . Bron nant ey ct oe 
* — - —g[k— d' 2 —— 
N H— OU—́ñ b—fo8—2———2 2 —— — , ,, ̃ EY ] . SS LY > eB ay 
" — — 1 — — GARE GOD — pe CL wag Ou. 
— — 5 
1 * Pw”! 6 * TO Ces F758 * K N 1 N 


Ow 1 
| Quick; as the ſhuttle fly all human things, .. D 
Time wafts us rapid on his fleeting wings; 


Soon ſhall the ſwain that tunes this lande hre, 


Kiſs the cold earth, and all his flame expire; 
Then may ſome muſe, by tender pity 1 mov d, 
Moan in ſoft elegy the youth ſhe lor 1 
Yet blooming virtue ſhall triumphant riſe, 


| Spurn the dull earth, and gain her native ſxies a 
Then ſhall the juſt with holy raptures fir d, 


With charms tranſported, aud with God inſpir'd, 


Strike their gold harps, and wake the lofty chord. | 


In nes chorus r. round th eternal Lord! ! 


Oh! may my ſoul by chy example v warm 4, 
With Virtue's rules, and Virtue's ſons be charm' dz 
Regard them tho' they ſhine in humble ſtate, 


Far from the glitter of the wealthy great. 
Bleſt man, in counſel as in ſenſe profound, 


True to thy truſt, and ever blameleſs found; 
Stranger to ſtrife, a noble mind confeſt, 
No raging diſcord harbour'd i in thy breaſt; 


Peaceful thou walk'd this wild of *weedsand flow'rs,” 


Where envy hiſſes, and blind fortune ſhow'rs ; 
Where ſyſtems endleſs frantic zeal inſpite, 


Warm youth they madden, and cold age they fire. 
Led by no mode, thou follow'd Nature's laws, 5 
| And truſted 1 in the one : unerring cauſe ! 


5 Thus 


8 CY 151 
Tbus Ta thy footſteps chro? this mazy round, 
Whilſt thy wing' d genius ſoar d to worlds around; 
Till griſiy death with darkneſs closd thy eyes, 
And angels ſnatch'd thy ſpirit to the ſkies! _ 
But God is wiſe—then, to his righteous ſway, 
Submit, my muſe, and ceaſe thy plaintive lay. 


ry 
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ARR WY ADO'D with white nk, | 
Lab'ring under many a grog. 

Curtain'd in my room with red, 10 * 
And ſmoothly laid in crimſon bed; 

Tis I diſſolve the ſtony heart, 

And comfort's balmy joys impart; 

*Tis I can rule the wav'ring croud, 

Or tame the haughty and the proud ; 

"Tis I ofer beauty oft prevail, 

That queen of life's capricious vale 'F 

Tis I can fire the warrior's ſoul, 


Or rs 8 giddy voice control ; | | 
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Sendies "FR felt my lordly ſway, 


And kings my magic pow'r obey; 

*Tis I, fo garrulouſly gay, 

That rouze the dames whoſe heads are grey „ 
Gilded o'er with truth and lies, 

Under many a mixt diſguiſe, 
I dreſs to cheat unpractiſ'd youth, | n 


With falſhood's garb for honeſt truth ; 
| XanTiepe bold, in dead of night, 
Taught SOCRATES to own my might! 


| Strange enchantreſs, motely creature, 
Oddeſt prodigy of nature 

As raging billows, now I'm wild, 

And now as warbling fountains mild; 
Now religion's laws proclaiming, 

And now the good and juſt defaming; 


Now cementing patriotiſm, _ : 
And now in church provoking ſchiſm.” 


Enough, O muſe !—kind reaſon cries, 
The man who has this monſter dies he” 
Expound my riddle, if you're able, 
For 'twas this confounded Bas ! 


oO DE. 


ON THE 


| 


PROSPECT. or PEACE. 17. 


Ts. - 
HEN elemental conflicts rage, 
And heav'n is wrap'd in tempeſts dire, 
When ſtorms with ſtorms dread combat Wage, 
And thunders roll =therial fire ;— | 
Returning zephyrs od'rous race, 


And radiant Sor's all-chearing face, 
The trembling mortals moſt deſire, 


When Eurus charge d with livid clouds, 
Scours ofer old ocean's wild domain, 
And Boreas rends the veſſel's ſhrouds, 
And o'er her ſwells the raging main 3 
If lighter breezes ſhould ſucceed, 
And In IS ſweet, of varied hue, 
Lift o'er the main her beamy head, 
What raptures fill the marine crew! 
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Thus, when Balls (ruthleſs maid I) 
er empire thro the world has wed, 
And death his flag has proud- diſplay'd : 
Ofer legions that in battle bled ;— 
If Px ACE, bedeck'd with olive robe, 
-(Reſplendent nymph, ſweet gueſt of heav 0 
Tfabefuſe her balm around the globe, 
A theme of joy to man is givin. 
Then wake, O muſe ! thy ſweereſt n—, 
Returning peace demands thy praiſe; 7 
And while the notes in varied cadence ſound, | F 
Eye thou the 7 beban 8 Swan that ſoars o'er heav Ar 


7 


e 
If thou Sin Albion's ſea-girt ſhore, 
Advent'rous muſe wilt deign to rove, 


Inclin'd remoteſt realms t'explore 


And ſoothe the ſavage ſoul to love; = 
Hither wave thy wand'ring pinion, = 
Here be fix'd thy laſt dominion, _ 

Warbling i in + *Sylvanig's grove. 
Bright-ey'd Euphroſyne attend, 
If genial Peace can aught avail, . 3 
With all thy graceful charms deſcend, | : 
And ofer the youthful lyre prevail. 


wy * Pindar. I For Pennſjlvania. 


. OE Bounteous 


1 THT. 
Bounteous Peace with laviſh hand. 
To ev'ry ſhore thy bleſſings. ſtrew, + 75 4 1 
O veil the blood -· polluted n 
And all thy grateful joys rene vp. 


Thy bliſsful pregnant reign reſtore, 


And calm the breaſts of angry Kings; 5 


Thy horn of Amalthean ſtore 


Ope, and expand thy golden wings 


Till trade ſecure her treaſure beams, 


And ſcience re- aſſumes her ſhades; 
Till ſhepherds quaff untainted ſtreams, 
And hinds enjoy their native gladesz 
Till the glad muſes ſtrike the lyre, 
And virtuous ſocial deeds inſpire ; 


Til the loud drum no more ſhall bid to arms prepare, | 


Nor brazen trumpets breath horrid din of war, 


| 1 
Auſpicious pow'r, whoſe falutary ray 
Form'd this new world, and rear'd her infant fame, 


Extend anew thy mitigating. ſway, 
And quell the hero's batile- breathing flame. 


Te fragrant myrtles, ope your peaceful bow'rs, 


And charm the warrior with your pleaſing ſeenes, 
Shield him with woodbine's aromatic flow'rs, 
And for his ſopha ſpread your velvet greens. 
Se pr” : For. 


g 1 24] 5 
For him the flute mellifluous ſhall bloß, 
In Lydian muſic, ſounding ſoft and low, 
And blooming beauty with attractive art, 
Shall ſweetly melt the tumults of his heart; 
The nectard bowl with roſy garlands twin'd, 
Shall waft his ſorrows to the vagrant wind, 
While the victorious laurel of renown, 
In verdant wreaths his manly brows ſhall crown. 


III. 
IT 0oo long has war's terrific train, 
(The barbed ſpear and reeking blade) 
Made nations rue their chieftains ſlain, 
And ſanguin'd every muſe's ſhade. 
From diſtant Volga's rapid floods, 
To Canada's high-tow'ring woods, 
Has the deadly cannon bray'd. 


PFrom where th' effulgent god of day 


Impearls Arabia's ſpicy fields, 
To where his ſetting luſtres play— 
The world to Britiſh valor yields. 
How has bold CLive, with martial toil, 
Oer India born his conqu' ring lance, 
For Brunſwick gain'd the dittant ſoil, 
| And daſt'dth' aſpiring hopes of F rance? 
Let Goree, rich with flaming ore, 
Heroic Keeer's acts proclaim, 5 
; And 
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had Senegal's * Eburnean ſhore 

Reſound to future times his name. 
O'er red Germania's hoſtile waſte, 

Britannia's chiefs have conquering ſhone. 
Brave Elliot's warlike fates have grac'd 

His Monarch's high illuſtrious throne; 
And Granby's deeds the muſes claim 
To ſwell th immortal trump of fame. , 
But victory enough has wav'd her glitt ring wand, 
With Britiſh honors grac'd, 'o'er ev'ry proſtrate 
land! 


7 


This. 
| Witneſs ye plains bedew'd with gore, 
So late ambitious Gallia's boaſt, 
Where howling o'er the deſert ſhore, 
Was ſeen the genius of the coaſt, 
Thus, leaning on her ſhatter'd ſpear, - 
She wildly wail'd in deep deſpair, 
Her fall'n tow'rs and vanquiſh'd hoſt— 
As Niobe (when Juno's hate 
Purſu'd to death her tender care) 
I moan my offspring's hapleſs _ 
And vex with ſighs the paſſing air. 
Not with leſs grief my boſom 3 
Than did the breaſt of Hector s fire, 


N Irory. 


E 5 When 
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When ſlain were alf his Dardan chiefs, 
And Ilium blaz'd with Grecian fire. 
For lo! where heap'd with flaughter'd Gauls, 
Is Loaiſburgh a ruin'd pile! 
Her bulwarks and ſtupendous walls 
Are whelm'd in duſt and aſhes vile. 
Imperial Lawrence heaves with woe, 
Of many a Gallic chief the grave, 
And as his purple billows flow, | 
To hoary Neptune's coral cave, 
Tells how my vaunting troops, o'erthrown, 
Britannia's matchleſs proweſs own ; | 
Tells how Quebec, ſo late for martial might re- | 
nown'd, 
Her rocky ramparts cruſh'd, lies ſnoaking o on the 
3 | 


III II. 


What force can Albion's warlike ſons diſmay, 
Dauntleſs who mingle in th* embattled plain? 
What toils diſhearten, or what dangers ftay ? 
Not rocks, nor deſerts, nor the boiſterous main ! 
How torn my laurels, by her Wolfe's dread arm F 
O'er mountains huge, who chas'd my armed band, 
Rouz'd the fierce ſavage, with dire war's alarm, 
And hurl'd his thunder o'er my carnag'd land! 
No more gay trophies ſhall emblaze my name, 


Nor Gallia's realms re-echo with my fame. . 
| TE Loſt 


1 
Loſt are thoſe honours which my heroes gain'd, 
With blood my temples and my domes are ſtain'd, 
But men directed by a heav'nly hand, 
Tis vain, 'tis mad, tis impious to withſtand“ — 
She ſpoke, and mounting from a lofty height, 
Weſtward ſhe wing'd her ſolitary flight. 


Ia. 
Thus has Britannia's glory beam'd | 
Where'er bright Phæbus, from his car, 
To earth his chearful rays hath ſtreanv'd, 
Adown the chryſtal vault of air, 
Enough o'er Britain's ſhining arms, 
Hath victory diſplay'd her charms, 
Amid the horrid pomp of war— 
Deſcend then, Peace, angelic maid, 

And ſmoorh Bellona's haggard brow ; 
Haſte to diffuſe thy healing aid, | 
Where'er implor'd by ſcenes of woe. 

Henceforth, whoe'er diſturbs thy reign, 
Or ſtains the world with human gore, 
Be they from earth (a gloomy train !) 
Baniſh'd to hell's profoundeſt ſhore; 
Where vengeance, on Avernus' lake, 
Rages with furious Ati bound; 
And black rebellion's fetters ſhake, 
And.diſcord's hideous murmurs ſound; 
| ee e Where 
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Where envy's noxious ſnakes entwine 
Her temples round, in Gorgon- mood, 
And bellowing faction rolls ſupine 
Along the flame be- curled flood !— 
Hence, then, to that accurſed place, 
Diſturbers of the human race! 
And with you bear ambition wild, and ſelfiſh 8 
With . foul, and terror by her ſide. 


Thus driv' from earth war's horrid train 

O Pracx, thou nymph divine, draw near! 
Here let the muſes fix their reign, 

And crown with fame each rolling year. 
Source of joy and genuine pleaſure, 
Queen of quiet, queen of leiſure, 

Haſte thy votaries to chear 
Cheriſh'd beneath thy hallow'd rule, 

Shall Pennſylvania's glory riſe ; 

Her ſons, bred up in Virtue's ſchool, 

Shall lift her honors to the ſkies— 

A ſtate thrice bleſt with lenient ſway, 
Where liberty exalts the mind; 
Where plenty baſks the live long day, 

And pours her treaſures unconfin d. 
Hither, ye beauteous virgins tend, 

With Aris and Science by your ſide, 

— Whoſe 
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Whoſe {kill th? untutor'd morals mend, 
And to fair honor mankind guide; 
And with you bring the graces three, 
To fill the foul with glory's blaze; 
| Whoſe charms give charms to poeſy, 
And conſecrate th immortal lay 
Such as when mighty Pindar ſung, 
Thro' the Alphean vallies rung; 
Or ſuch as, Meles, by thy lucid fountains flow'd, 
When bold Mzonides with heav' aly tranſports 


gow d. 
| IIII 11. 

To ſack, may Delaware, majeſtic flood, 

Lend, from his flow'ry banks, a raviſh'd ear; 
Such notes as may delight the wiſe and good, 

Or ſaints celeſtial may endure to hear! 
For if the muſe can aught of time deſcry, 

Such notes ſhall ſound thy cryſtal waves along, 
Thy cities fair with glorious Athens vie, * 
Nor pure Iliflus boaſt a nobler ſong. 
On thy fair banks, a Fane to Virtue's name 

Shall riſe—and Juſtice light her holy flame. 


| All hail then, Pr Ack! reſtore the golden days, 
And round the ball diffuſe Britannia's praile 
Stretch her wide empire to the world's laſt end, 


Till _ remoteſt to her ſceptre bend! 
A = URAL 


4. 


L ODE, 


Written by the Author at the Age of Sixteen, 5 


i So 
E Dryads fair, whoſe temples round, 5 
Mave wreaths of odoriferous flow'rs ; 
Lead me your Sylvan ſcenes amidft, 


Where bloom your roſy-fringed bow'rs, 


5 II. 
Nymph of the wave f, ſweet Naiad hear, 
While thy clear waters banks along, 
With careleſs ſteps, I pleaſing ſtray, 
And warble forth my youthful ſong. 


III, 


Now the gay rays of orient light, 

Bedeck the ſaffron- mantled morn, 

And from Favonius' balmy wing, 
Drops liquid pearl on ev'ry thorn. 


+ Scene, the banks of Schuylkill, which runs by the weſt fide 


of Philadelphia, and falls into the Delaware a little below the 


IV. The 


Thbe gilded groves, with verdure clad, 
Reflect bright Phezbus? golden beams, 

While his celeſtial glories fame, 
Down the tranſlucent purling ſtreams. 


V. 

From off each daiſy-painted field, 
And from the lilly-paved vales, 
Zephyr collects a rich perfume, _ 

And ſcents his ſoft coſmetic gales; 


A: 
Whoſe honied pinions round diſpenſe, | 
_ Hygeia's heav'n-deſcended ſtore, 


Chaſing each noxious breath away, 
And ſweet' ning every fragrant ſhore. 


e 
Here keeps his court freſh-bluſhing health, 
His brows with blooming garlands bound; 


Here bathes him in fair Schuylkill 's wave, 
And ſports its hills and lawns around ; 


VIII. Two 


4 


[ 32 ] 

5 VIII. 

Two virgins mild his train ſupport, 
In ſnowy ſpotleſs robes array d, 


One guides his will to actions pure; 
And eber by one his table's ſpread; 


= IX. 


Theſe virgins twain, were ever nam'd, 
Sweet TEMPE RANCE, with eye ſerene; 

And CHAsrIrv, whoſe heav'nly birth, 
Was pictur'd in her modeſt mein. 


Still, as Aurora onward moves, 
His fleecy flocks the ſhepherd-ſwain 
Drives from their folds, in jovial glee, 
And whitens all the verdant plain. 


; XI. 
The fawns, with nimble- footed ſpeed, 
(Fleet as the winged paſſing gale) 
Bound o'er the mountains flow'ry fide, 
Or ſweep the low-deſcending vale. 
XII. In 


+ 


mo. 


XII 
In yonder gay-enamelPFd mead, 
The ſtarling plumes his golden wings, 
Then tow'ring up the azure height, 
He mounts ſublime, and ſoaring ſings, 


XIII. 


The yellow finch, and linnet blue, 

In mattins wild ſalute the day, . 
While their ſweet ſongs, by echo caught, 
In double-ſounding notes decay, 


XIV. 

A limpid fountain gurgling flows, 
From 'midſt yon 1vy-twiſted cave; 
And lo! the lovely Chloe cools 
Her limbs in its tranſlucent wave! 


2 
Deep in yon old ſequeſt'red grove, 
Where the down-daſhing torrents roll, 
Aſcends on fancy's roving wing, | 
The rapture-breathing poet's ſoul ! 


F XVI. Lo! 


E $4 1 | 


XVI. 


Lo! foaming o'er the rough caſcade, 
The lab'ring billows force their way, 
Then mingling with the ſnow-white flood, 

In curling eddies onward ſtray ; 


XVII. 
While down the ſmooth-meand'ring ſtream, 
The ſhining fiſhes, ſportive, glide; 
The perch with ſilver-glitt'ring ſcales, 
And trout with gold-beſprinkled ſide. 


XVIII. 


Thele are your bleſſings, Sylvan maids— 
The ſunny hills and ſhady woods, 

Delightful vallies, pleaſant plains, 

Clear ſkies, ſweet air, and cryſtal floods— 


XIX. 
For hills ye have, (tho? loſt to fame) 
That fair as thymy Hybla ſhow, 
And fields that would with T empe vie, 
Streams that might with + Pafolus flow. 


+ A river in Lydia, ſaid to flow on golden ſands; mentioned | 
by Horace, Juvenal, &c. 


XX. Here 


1 35 ] 
XX. 
Here could J ever, ever rove, 5 
And quit the world's contentious ſcenes 
What joy, with innocence and truth, 
| To wrap me in your charming greens ? 


KXT- 
But fate and fortune adverſe call, 
And ſnatch me to the buſy throng ! 


Adieu then, rural ſweets, adieu! 
And ceaſe, thou dear-deluding ſong ! 


TE RT; "SY" "OP "I "I 
ODE TO «a FRIENE 


Quem tu Melpomene, an 
N, aſcentens placido lumine videris, &c. 
H o R. 


1 


HR ICE leſt i is he, whoſe placid birth 
The warblin g Muſes hover'd round; 
Novice to all the ills of earth, 
While wrapt in muſic's ſoothing ſound. 


Ta 1 
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| 
If ſtern Bellona's thund'ring ire, 
3 Hurls the proud Monarch from his throne, 
; He whom the ſacred Nine inſpire 
Shall make each fleeting hour his own. 


III. 
Let Gaul with Belgia's arms unite, 
And haughty Spain reſume her rage ; 
+ He whom Caſtalia's ſtreams delight, 
Shall ey'ry riſing fear aſſuage. 


IV. 
If hoſtile ſavages alarm, 
And threat'ning warriors fill each plain, 
Sweet poeſy his grief ſhall charm, 
And ſportive breezes ſteal his pain. 


V. 


If griſly death, with terrors crown'd, 
His heav'n-attender'd ſoul diſmay 3 
Hark l he awakes th' enchanting ſound, 

And ev'ry ſpectre ſhrinks away. 


VI. But 


VI. 


But when reſplendent beauty's train 
/ Commands the ſoft accordant lyre; 


What tranſports breathe in ev'ry ſtrain, 


And Kindle Love's celeſtial fire ! 


VII. 


Her checks he paints as bluſhing dawn, 


Her eyes to dim Apollo's rays, 
Her breath more balmy than lawn 
When round the orient luſtre plays. 


VIII. 
Yet if fair Friendſbip's hallow'd flame 


In his enraptur'd boſom glows, 
His ſtrain ſtill riſes with his theme, 


Each note ſtill more divinely flows. 5 


Let wretched miſers claſp their ore, 
And vulgar breaſts in ſenſe delight; 

The muſe ſhall purer joys explore, 
And wing a more exalted flight. 


ay } 
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D 


HY MN ro MAY. 


| I 
O W had the beam of Titan gay 
. Y Utſher'd in the bliſsful May, 


Scatt'ring from his pearly bed, 
Freſh dew on ev'ry mountain's head; 


Nature mild and debonnair, | 
To thee, fair maid, yields up her care. 
May, with gentle plaſtic hand, 
Clothes in flow'ry robe the land; 


| Ofer the vales the cowſlips ſpreads, 


And eglantine beneath the ſhades ; 
Violets blue befringe each fountain, 
Woodbines lace each ſteepy mountain; 
Hyacinths their ſweets diffuſe, 

And the roſe its bluſh renews ; 

With the reſt of Flora's train, 

Decking lowly dale or plain. 


3 


Throꝰ creation's range, ſweet May ! 
Nature's children own thy ſway 
Whether in the chryſtal flood, 
Am'rous, ſport the finny brood ; 


4 
[ 
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Or the feather'd tribes declare, | 

That they breathe thy genial air, | 
While they warble in each grove 

Sweeteſt notes of artleſs love ; 

Or their wound the beaſts proclaim, 

Smitten with a fiercer flame; 

Or the paſſion higher riſe, 

Sparing none beneath the ſkies, 

But ſwaying ſoft the human mind 

With feelings of extatic kind— 

Thro' wide creation's range, ſweet May 

All Nature's children own thy ſway. 


III. 


Oft will I, (er Phoſphor's * light 
Quits the glimm'ring ſkirts of night) 
Meet thee in the clover-field, 

Where thy beauties thou ſhalt yield 
To my fancy, quick and warm, 
Liſt'ning to the dawn's alarm, 
Sounded loud by + Chanticleer, 

In peals that ſharply pierce the ear. 
And, as Sol his flaming car 

Urges up the vaulted air, 


The Morning Star. I The Cock. 


Shunning 
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( 0 3 
Shunning quick the ſcorching ray, 
I will to ſome covert ſtray 
Coolly bow'rs or latent dells, 
Where light-footed ſilence dwells, 


And whiſpers to my, heav*n-born dream, 


Fair Schuylkill by thy winding ſtream |! 
There I'll devote full many an hour, 


To the ſtill-finger'd. Morphean-pow' r. 


And entertain my thirſty ſoul 


_ With draughts from Fanoy's fairy bowl; 


Or mount her orb of varied hue, 


And ſcenes of heav'n and earth review. 


IV. 


Nor in milder Eve's decline, 
As the ſun forgets to ſhine, 
And ſlopping down th' ztherial plain, 
Plunges in the Weſtern main, 
Will I forbear due ſtrain to pay 


Io the fong-inſpiring May: 


But as + Heſper *gins to move 
Round the radiant court of Jove, 
(Leading thro' the azure ſky 

All the ſtarry progeny, 


| The Evening Star. 


Emitting 


f 


e ( 4] 
Emitting prone their ſilver light, 
To re-illume the ſhades of night) 
Then, the dewy lawn along, 
Il carol forth my grateful ſong, 
Viewing with tranſported eye 
The blazing orbs that roll on high, 
Beaming luſtre, bright and clear, 
Oer the glowing hemiſphere. 
Thus from the early-bluſhing morn, 
Till the dappled eve's return, 
Will I, in free unlabour'd lay, 
Sweetly ſing the charming May ! 


OO OOO HOY IOK 


A N 


ANA RE ONTIC ODE. 


FENCE with 1 ſpleen and care 
Muſe, awake the jocund air; 

Wenn thy brows in myrtle twine, 

And aſſiſt the gay deſign; 

Strike the trembling ſtring with pleaſure, 

Till it found the enchanting meaſure. 
V Avaunt! 


[42 ] 
 Avaunt ! thou fiend, pale melancholy ! 
We are mortals free and jolly, 

Who delight to loſe the ſoul, 

In the joy-inſpiring bowl— 

Fill the foaming chalice high, 

Till it ſpeak with extaly; ; 

With roſy garland crown the wine, 
And ſteep Nepenthe, herb divine, 

In the bright nectareous cup, 5 
Till it ſwallow ſadneſs up, >} | 


= === 


Wine can dulleſt mortals raiſe, 
To deeds of glory, deeds of praiſe; 
If the warrior's breaſt it warms, 
Quick he burns for glorious arms, 
And nightly dreams of battles dire, 


Of giants huge in ſteel attire; 
Battlements he, proud, o'erthrows, 

And rides amidſt a thouſand foes. 

Thus, when Philip's dauntleſs ſon, 

With his drinking bouts had done, 

He ruſh'd a whirlwind on the plain, 

And mountain'd it with heaps of ſlain, 

If wine inſpires the tuneful band, 

Who can the glowing ſtrain withſtand ? | 
1 5 Floods, 


E 1 
Floods of muſic, all divine, _ 


Pour along in every line; 
And the wild Dithyrambic ſtrain, 


| Ruſhes thro? the poer's brain. 


Alczus lov'd the purple juice; 
Sprightly Flaccus felt its ule ; 
And the ſweet Anacreon, 
Warbled beſt when half-/eas gone. 
Ivy-crown'd Bacchus hail! 
And, o'er my reeling ſong prevail 


S O N G. ExTEMPORE. 


L 


\ HE fprightly eye, the roſy cheek, 
The dimpled chin, and look ſo meek, 
The nameleſs grace and air; 
The ruby lip in ſweetneſs dreſt, 
The ſoftly-ſwelling angel breaſt— 
All theſe adorn my fair! 


II. 


See! what unnumber'd beauties, rove 


Around each feature of my love, 


G 2 y And 


4] 
And fire my Es rous ſoul ! 
Ten thouſand ſweets her looks diſcloſe 3 
At ev'ry look my boſom glows, - 
And yields to love's control. 


III. 
Juſt heav'ns! why gave ye charms like theſe, 
With ev'ry graceful art to pleaſe, 
To her whom rigid fate, 
Permits me not my pain to tell, 
And makes me ſacred truth conceal 
From one cl with my mate. 


„ 
Curſe on the ſordid thirſt of gold! 
When tend'reſt paſſions all are fold 
Io win the world's applauſm 
When, for deſire, and love, and joy, 
Low intereſt ſhall our hours employ, 
And gain th' ignoble cauſe. 1 5 | 
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After ber recovery from a fit of ſickneſs. : 


EL 


H E N at bleak WinTzs' s ſtern — 
Fair nature's blooming beauties fade, 


And the ſad groves all leafleſs ſtand, 
And wither'd is each pleaſing ſhade; 


+ 
No nightingale, or linnet gay, 
Is heard to wake the ſprightly ſtrain, 


No turtle pours her love-lorn lay, 
To ſooth the ſoul of am'rous ſwain. | 


- 


But when the jovial hours appear, 


| That uſher in the vernal breeze, 
When young-ey'd ſpring bedecks the year, 
And clothes in verdant robe the trees; 


IV. 


The 
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The feather'd choriſters prepare 
To ſwell the gratulating ſong, 
While thro? the ſoft expanſe of air, 

Wild Muſic ſweetly floats along. 


V. 
So when my Sylvia, lovely maid! 
Is by the touch of ſickneſs pain'd, 


When on her cheeks the roſes fade, 
And with pale white her lips are ſtain'd ; 


VI. 


Oh then ! my 7 heart, oppreſſ'd with woe 
And inward anguiſh, pines away; 
Nor from my lips does muſic flow, 
A ſtranger to the warbling lay— 


VII. 


But if the charming nymph renews 
The lively look, and health's ſoft bloom ; 


Into my breaſt it does infuſe 
New * and 8985 my e gloom. 


VIII. Soon 


b 

VIII. 
Soon then I ſnatch the willing reed, 
And ſoon it ſounds my Sylvia's name; 


My wond' ring flocks forget to feed, 
And liſten while I tell my flame. 


IX. 


Again the ſmiling ſparkling eye 

Beams luſtre oer her heav'nly face; 
Again the cheek of vermil dye 

Sheds, bluſhful round, its wonted grace— 


X. 5 y 


Again her heaving breaſts betray 
A paſſion of ſublimer kind; 

There all the loves and graces play, 
And there th* unerring archer * blind. 


| XI. 

Again I claſp her round, in bliſs, 
And preſs the yielding melting palm; 

Again I ſteal th* ambroſial kiſs | 
From lips diſtilling ſweeteſt balm !- 


* Cupid. 


SONG. 


J. 


FT had I laugh'd at female power, 


And ſlighted Venus chain 
Then cheerful ſped each fleeting hour, 
Unknown to eating pain; 


K 
By Stoic rules, ſeverely taught, Y 
To ſcorn bright beauty's charms, 
Sage wiſdom ſway'd each riſing thought, 
And woo'd me to her arms; 


IIII. 
Till Sylvia, heav'nly Sylvia, came, 
Sweet pleaſure play'd her round; 
Her lucid eyes ſhot forth a flame, 
That hardeſt hearts would wound. 


IV. 

Quick from my breaſt each bold reflve 
In empty æther flew; 

My limbs in trembling bliſs thts, | 
All wet with chilling dew. 


V. O charmer! 


L 49 } 
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O charmer ! ceaſe that ardent gaze, 
Nor rob me of my ret; 

Such light'ning from thoſe eye-lids plays, 
It burns my tortur'd breaſt. 


VI. 


Deluded ſwains, who, vainly proud, 
Aſſume gay freedom's air, 

And, boaſtful, ſcorn the proſtrate crowd | 
That ſigh before the fair ! 


VII. 


If once fair Sylvia you ſhould meet, 
And view her heav'nly mien; 

To Love converted, at her feet, 
You'll hug the pleaſing chain. 


Attempted in the Manner of H OR A C K, 
TO MY INGENIOUS FRIEND, 


Ma. THOMAS GODFREY. 


; 

? 

'S 1 
F 


as 


HILE you, dear Tow, are forc'd to roam, 
In ſearch of fortune, far from home, 

O'er bogs, oer ſeas and mountains 

1 too, debar'd the ſoft retreat 

Of ſhady groves, and murmur ſweet 


Of ſilver- prattling fountains, 


ONT 
Z 


II. Muſt 


* See an account of the THOMAS Govyneys, father and 
ſon, in the American Magazine. The above little ode is ad- 
dreſſed to the ſon. Mr. Evans and he were intimate in life, and in 
death not long divided. They poſſeſſed a kind of con genial 
ſpirits, and their fates were not dbikmiler. Both courted the 
Muſes from their very infancy ; and both were called from this 
world as they were but entering into their ſtate of manhood. 
On Mr. Godfrey's death, Mr. Evans collected and publiſhed 


his pieces in a ſmall volume, and ſoon afterwards left his own 


pieces to the like friendly care of others. 


Muſt mingle with the buſtling throng, 


And bear my load of cares along, 
Like any other ſinner: 

For, where's the ecſtaſy i in this, 

To loiter in poetic bliſs, 

And go without a dinner? 


=: 
Fraccus, we know, immortal bard ! 


With mighty Kings and ſtateſmen far'd, 8 


And liv'd in chearful plenty: 
But now, in thoſe degenerate days, 
The ſlight reward of empty praiſe, 
Scarce one receives in twenty. 


| IV. 
Well might the Roman ſwan, along 
The pleaſing Tiber, pour his ſong, 
When bleſt with eaſe and quiet; 
Oft did he grace Mæcenas board, 
Who would for him throw by the lord, 
And in F. alernian riot. 


H 2 


V. But, N 


v. 


But, Heurel Tow ! theſe days are paſts” 
And we are in a climate caſt 
Where few the mule can reliſh ; 
Where all the doctrine now that's told, 
Is that a ſhining heap of gold 
Alone can man embelliſh. 


| OT 
Then ſince *tis-thus, my honeſt friend, 
If you be wile; my ſtrain attend, 
And counſel ſage adhere to; 
With me, henceferward, join the crowd, 
And like the reſt proclaim aloud, 
That MONEY is all vIiR rug! 


VII. 


To ſome fair villa, ſ neee e 

To entertain the muſes; his 
And then life's naxſe-and trouble. 8 
Supremely bleſt, we ll never grieve 
At what the world refuſes. 


A SONG 


8 N 


7 


N 
AN my Min leave her lover ? 
AJ uo lon g. ling ring months to part— 
World of time ! Thou gentle rover, 
Where, O where's thy tender heart ? 


II: 
Wilt thou thus thy perſon ſever 
From my eyes and from my arms? 
For two tedious months; T'never 
More ſhall view thy heav*nly charms 


III. 
When, in ſome fair ſtreams meander, 
Thou thy beauteous loołs ſhall trace, 
May ſweet echo. cry. Philander pi: itn 0 
„Claims, as his, that angel-face. : 1 


IV. When 


1 


oo 4 \\ & ; 1 
\ E 


„ 
When thou tread'ſt, in blooming luſtre, 
Some gay meadow's flow'ry ſide, 
And gay youths around thee cluſter, 
To behold fair Nature's pride ; 


; 1 


V. 
Then, Oh then, my Mira ! mind thee 
| Too beware each ſhepherd's art'; 
Know that heav'n and love deſign'd thee 
_ Miſtreſs of Philander's heart. 


vt. 
Then remember each ſweet hour 
That in pleaſing pain we've ſpent, 
When Cupid, in triumphant pow'r, 
Thro' our hearts his arrows ſent. 


VII. 
T Think, how by each other ſighing, 
955 We confeſs'd the mutual flame, 
Looking, melting, panting, dying 
Joy was then too weak a name 
VIII. Think 


0 


1 * 1 
VI - - 
Think on theſe, and never yield thee 
To a heart leſs trug than mine 


Then ſhall heav'n's bright angels ſhield thee, _ 
As a being half- divine! 


— COOOOO) 
OK TH. - s 
NEW TEX 


TILL as emerges from the womb of time, 
Each circling year, you claim our humble rhyme; 

But where's the muſe whoſe fiery numbers beſt, 

Shall rouze heroic ardor in each breaſt ? 


To 
It is a cuſtom i in in Philadelphia, for the lads that deliver out 
| the news-papers, to preſent to the cuſtomers, on New-Tear's Day, 
a copy of verſes, reciting ſome of the moſt ſignal occurrences 
and tranſactions of the paſt year, for which they commonly re- 
ceive a ſmall gratuity, Theſe verſes are generally the compo- 
ſition of ſuch young Bards as the printers lads can make intereſt 
with. Mr. Evans was prevailed upon to write for 1762, 1763, 
but as the principal occurrences of thoſe years were the ſubject 
of 


To wing the flight where conqueſt leads the ways 
| Tranſcends our ſong, and mocks the feeble lay. 


Such themes ſublime beſt ſuit a rapt'rous lyre, 
And bards tranſported with poetic-fire— — 


Yet when inſpir'd with Britain's -glorious fame, 
What boſom glows not with the hallow'd flame ? ? 


| | When angry Gallia pour d her hoftlle train, 
Intent on plunder, oer th' Atlantic main; 
Strangers to; arms, we knew no murd'rous art, 
Nor crimſon faulchion, nor the pois'nous dart, 
From earlieft youth, inſtructed to abhor 
The deadly engines of deſtructive war; 
The cannon's. ſound, as dire afſaild our ears, 
As Jove's red thunder, when he ſhakes the ſpheres. 


5 Yet to our aid when mighty Brunſwick came, | 
It kindled in each breaſt the martial flame ; 
Undaunted as our warlike troops advance, 
To walls, inglorious, ſhrink the ſons of France; 
Their cities ſtorm'd, their chiefs in fetters bound, 
And their proud ramparts levell'd with the ground. 
| 5 O'er 
of ſome of his odes, the repetition of ſeveral of the ſame thoughts 
became almoſt unavoidable. And indeed, theſe New-Years'-Day 
1 productions, are to be conſidered rather as good-natur'd com- 


pliances of the Muſe, than the true and genuine fruits of her 
inſpiration. 0 0 2] 


” 


* 1 
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Reſtor'd a loſt peace, and exibd v war e e BT. 
Again rich commerce crowns the merchant's to 
And ſmiling: Ceres paints the pregnant foil... j 
Thus the 00d ſhepherd; when he een fun 4. 

The deadly wolves. beſet his fleecy e 
Quick to their help his So oi he walk... "I 
And ſoon the rkg throng is eier o'er the, * 
vet n not to u us 15 Dine care confi 
Her fame is wafted to: remoteſt Ind; 
By juſtice call d, her chiefs, with 8 4 : 
Have humbled mighty Aſia's proudeſt lords; = c 
Far diſtant ſcenes her martial deeds proclaim, 3 - 
And Pondicherry. bows to. Britain's name. I. 


See — Bd chance of all-deftruMtive war , , 
See LALLY captiv'd at the vitor's cars * ues 
Lally, whoſe ſoul the madd'ning furies claim, ; 
And curs'd with longings for the voice of fame. 
So when a tyger, fluſh'd with reeking blood, 
Ramps, o er the plains, and tears the leafy wood, 1 
A lion ſpies him from his ſecret cave. A 
Burſts from his ſtand, to ſeize the inſulting fave 1 3 | 
Then hunts him, gen'rous, fromthe neighb'ring fields, ; 

And peace and ſafety to the foreſt yields, 7s 
BBI . on 
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EE +» : O't Europe too, great George's arms p 0 v il 

3 SIR And on its ſeas his fleets triumphant ſall; 

1 . Witneſs Belleiſle, around whoſe wave · worn ſ wos 
His navies ride, and his loud cannons roar. 


= Oh! could we boaſt the ſeeds of epic ſong, 
* Immortal F rederick ſhould the verſe prolong 3 
Fo The chief ſhould ſhine, inclos'd with fields of dead, 


And EIS hind hov'ring round his head; 
Tis, in dread da, the bard' rous Rufs f hould 
3 And here, ſubmiMve, k kneel th* Hungarian for ; 
There ſhould be ſeen to bend, the ſons of Gaul, 
Here leſſer troops, his enemies, ſhould fall. 
© Thus a firm rock, begirt with raging waves, 
1 Stands the fierce charge, tho! all the tempeſt raves z 
Now round his ſummir.daſh the broken tides, | | 
And vainly beat his adamantine ſides ! 8 
But theſe we leave to deck th' hiſtoric page, 
And wake the wonder of A future age. 


Now let e our muſe the Paphian trumpet. blow, 
Beauty” s the theme, and melting ſtrains ſhall flow. 
See Neptune, mounting with his nereid train, 


C 1 To ſmooth the ſurface of the azure main; "ns : 

1 As conſcious of his charge, he joys to pleaſe 

1 The beauteous en miſtreſs of the ſeas! 
Tho 


**  jovia alors fly. their 6 

8 We flu 85 . nt ks. found, 
They ſpread ſweet muſic's ſilver notes around. 

On Cydnus ſtream, ſo once array'd was ſeen 


Fair C nn Egypr 8 beauteous Queen. 


But here we fix, rejoic'd to 8 you biet, 
And Britain's glory in each clime confeſt is 


N. B. The New-Year's Verſes for 176g, ee omitted, the ſub- 
ſtance of them being included i in the Poem, entitled, He- 
RO1C STANZAS on the ſucceſſes of 1762, p. 64, Go. 
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On rompleting my. One and Twentieth Year of Are 


\ATHER* of old oblivion, hail! 
Reftrain thy Mr ue, y=_ * L 
If ſoothing verſe can ought a | 
To charm thy moments as they paſs. 
Still ſhall I let thee onward glide, 
To waft me down thy boundleſs tide, 
And uni prov'd remain my ſoul, 
When twenty-one quick ſy ummers from me thou 
| haſt W 


4 * Time. 


12 9 1 Adieu! 


— 


1 60 1 


| Aden ett of my we 


My childhood and my tia | 

8 For virtue, probity, and truth, KIA 

iy quit my ſports and frolic lays! | 

| _ Yer will remembrance bring to view, 
The years, in playful bliſs, that flew, 
When careleſs of the paſſing hours, 

My whiſtle ſweet I blew,or culld the muſe 8 flow 5 | 


| Then oft i in Schuylkilt's Glver; wave, 
Or Delaware's majeſtic tide, 
My limbs, delighted, would I lave, 
Or thro? the foamy billow's olide; 
Then chaſe the plover o'er the brake, 
Or treach'ry caſt along the lake, | 
Pleas d to delude the finny fry, 
The perch with glittering ſcales, or trout of golden 
dye. 


Oft too, as Sol's reſplendent ray 
With ardour beam'd thro? Cancer's ſign, 
Would I the river's margent ſtray, 
Or on its velvet brink recline. 5 
Then would Fancy ope her treaſures, 
Pouring on the mind new pleaſures, 
Unlocking all her fairy ſcenes 
Of gay enamell'd groves and ſweet Elyſian greens. 


How 


F570 4 


How would ſhe hen; uncurtain fate, 
And ſnatch the ſoul, o vonder al 
Events unknown to man create, 
And read conceal'd futurity? # 
Or, ages old revolving o'er, | 
Their worthies place my eyes before; 
Hero or patriot, ſaint or ſage, 


Or who &'er mote the lyre with bold \ poetic rage. 


F luſh'd with theſe glowing vious ben | 
What noble frenzy ſeiz'd the ſoul !. 

Each phantom then of dear delight 
Would round the impaſſion'd-eye-balls roll; „ 
Then o'er. my temples oft the muſe 

| Vouchſaf'd to.ſhed neRareous dews; 
How would J eye her ivy crown, 

And pant, in youthful heat, for de 


leſs fair renown? 


1 


But hence, ye dear deluſions all, — 1 
Tis time I tear you from my breaſt; 4 
Methinks ! J hear ſweet Reaſon call, 
« Be not with empty dreams poſſeſt l“, 
Away, ye pleaſing ſhades away, 
I brook no longer fond delay 
Reluctant till ye from me fly, 
Your airy forms I ſee yet flit before my eyel 


J 


Bi t et Ome, thou habitant of heavin! 
Inſpirer of each gallant deed ; 


+ Virtue, bright queen, to whom *tis given ; 
IT be ſoul for purer joys to breed; 
High. arch'd, o'er yon cerulean plain, 
Sublimely ſhines thy ſacred fane, 
The graces wait its portals nigh, 
Which perfect ſhall endure chro vaſt Fm 


Come, and thy gracious aid impart, 
= Each periſhing purſuit to tame 
« WP DO O root out folly from my heart, 
= And thou the full poſſeſſion claim. 
3 Each roving wiſh, each vain defire, 
i I | O purge with thy celeſtial fire; 
; What is the world's, the people's gaze? 
Hence with the bubble fame, and idle breath of praiſe! 


WO [Tl paſs with eaſy profpirousſails; 
4 L - Or o'er its waves I painful climb, 
4 Forlorn and toſs'd by ſtormy gales; 
Still let me check the wanton breeze, 
Nor be abſorb'd in ſlothful eaſe ; 
But ſtedfaſt ſteer, when tempeſts riſe 
That rend my ſhatter'd bark, or mount it tothe ſkies. 


S9 


Stil 


r fortune's gay 

all I keep my ſoul ſerene, 
Superior to 
Then, whethe 
Shall clip my thread in ri 
Or, in my Prime, my doom J 

Undaunted ſhall I yield, and fearleſs meet the ſtroke. 


A 


. 


uring ſmile, 


finful guile; 


oY 


er Fate's reſiſtleſs ſhears, 
d years; 


be ſpoke, 


n 
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HEROIC s ANT AS 


On the Succeſſes of his Maj JESTY's: "Dy ; ink the 
Greatneſs of the ENGLISH TR 1752 


8 


I. 


TAIL and muſe ! as 8 of 1 
To Britain's glory ſound the lofty rhime; 4 

A en task her greatneſs to Proclaim, 

And ſtamp her honours on the page of time. 


II. 
For ſure, the praiſes of her warlike train, 
To the harmonious deathleſs lyre belong; 
For them, ſweet CL1o, raiſe the rapt'rous ſtrain, 
And the rich tide of muſic _ __ . 


| III. „ 
As when the monarchs of the beſtial race, 
Triumphant, rove the ſterile Lybian ſand; 
The tyger fierce, and lordly pard they chaſe, 
Nordare the trembling flocks theirrage withſtand; 


IV. 


Or, WR the ſovereigns of the briny flood, 
From ſore to ſhore, imperial, cleave their way; 3 
Before them fly the fearful finny brood, 


And all confeſs their wide-extended luer, j 
80 


ſome Bax navies, 1 0 | 5 
3 Fe $5.2 80 wn ; 
; 3 
Nor aught that i in the! hi 
With Britain* $ iſle in in | 
Her's i is. + fir Corres to earth's diſtant end, 1 
di yields her ſpi y ſtore, 2 
Or Perjan looms their ſilken beauties blend, 2 
Or mines Peruyian give the glitr ring c ore. | 


LING Mc 
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True to her ports, her num'rous veſſels bear 5 

© The coſtly freight from each prolific ſoil; 

Soft perſia s ſilks, and India's s ſpice, we ee. 
And gold Peruvian gain without * toil. 

5 


Well doth Britannia the fair pach purſue, 
Which ancient Rome with glory trod before j 


Abroad, each haughty tyrant to ſubdue, 
At home, t n each happy ſubjeQ's fore 


XI. . 


* 


Won by the valour of her martial bands, 
Lo! this new world boaſts her auſpicious name z 

Scant are the tracts the lordly Gaul- commands, 
And leſſen d __ Iberia's mo claim, 


XII. 


Thro' yon fair iſles that grace the weſtern main, 

Like gems beſpangling Neptune s azure veſt, 
Or ſtars that deck the blue etherial plain, a 
The feats of Britiſh heroes are confeſt, 


XIII. Struck 
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Struck * as e 1 feel e 425 


When Max rIxIco is the glorious theme 


Heroic deeds heroic ſongs inſpire, 


And fill * bard. ma all che warrior 's flame.” 


— 


See the brave bs; as ane the trump of war, 
Tremendous, ruſhing on the armed foe; 


With mingled ſhouts they wield the deadly ſpear, 


And o er the field the crimſon torrents flow. 


Th' intrepid chiefs their flery ſteeds impel, 
Where glows the fury of the battle dire, | 
Where ſhrill-voic'd clamour lifts her ſtunning yell, 


And ghaſtly terror rolls his eyes of fire. 
xv 


Th aſtoniſh'd foes, as MoncxToN s bands advance, 


Fly to the hills, or ſhrink to dreary caves; 


Ofer them black Horror ſhakes his iron lance, 


And de/olation her dread banner waves. | 


Ko - ©. $6 =» 
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So when the princely eaghes fail the HE! 
If. aught of meaner fowl oppoſe their fight, 


Soon hurled headlong from the realms on high, 


ys my ſeek to ge. their heads in night. 
XVI. 


Nor ſtop w we yet the curient of our verſe, - 4 
Still other heroes claim our rapt'rous lays; 715 
Brave ALBEMARLE” 8 exploits, O muſe ! rehearſe, 
And waft, to diſtant times, his well-earn'd praiſe. 
. 
Let youths _ ſay "Ws thi Wein fled, 
Before th? Britiſh chieftan's conqu? ring hoſt ; 
How, o'er the field, Havannab's pride was ſpread, 
And Moro's ramparts levell'd with the duſt. 


8 


Nor bluſh, O OY thy chapler 1 to S 
On him who led th unhappy ſons of Spain; ; 

Be virtue honour'd, orin friend or foe, 
Orin Britannia 85 Or Iberia 8. train. 


XXI. T hus 
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Thus G Rome's — Africanus bad. 
And thus the dauntleſs Hannibal eee | 


Till Latian Ardor, Punicr rage, contrord, 
And renek dcbe * with Cantaginin b bived. 2 
XXI. 9 
Thus ſhine the afts chGaogngt 5 e day, 
Illuftrious Prince,, with early honours crown'd ; 
 Ordain'd by heav'n a matchleſs race to ſway, | 
In arms victorious, as in arts renown'd | [ 


XXIII. 

Give way ye W of an ancient date! 

| Enough have liv'd old Creſſy and Poitiers 5 

Henry and Edward long have ſhone in ſtate, 
And Alfred name ſubdu'd.a a waſte of years. 

. 


* . 


Theſe once ofer 8 ſpread their glories wide— 

But now new worlds our Monarch's ſceptre own, 

And tho the deep his diſtant realms divide, 
Inev'ry ſubje&'s heart! is * his throne. | 


* 
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„„ 1 XV. Happy 
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Happy this Trat of ries productive ſoil 
(No more the dwelling of a ſavage race) 
Where golden harveſts crown the peaſant's tal, 
And cheerful wn gladdens ev "7 face. 


XXVI. 


But happier ſtill, if war's fad ſcenes were o'er, 
And widows ceas'd t to moyrn their. huſbands 
lain Ys ; 
When Peace tall ſpread her reign from thore 1 to 
And 3. for their n 60 more "nib 


Then might the Muſes (ſweet celeſtial Maids I) 


tn this fair land vouchſafe to fix their ſeat; | 


Nor leaving + Theſpiz' 8 ever-pleaſing ſhades, py” 
Would the harmonious Siſters then regret. 


A 


* America 
> e ee a th foo of Parnſſx. 


0 


A. 71 7: 
XXVII. 


Much boots i it us to court eh e hs 
To gen rous deeds to animate the ſoul, 

The ſage inſtruction o'er the mind to pour, 

And all the giddy paſſions to control; 


XXIX. 


To brand proud Folly, and bold Vice to ſhame, | 
| To teach that Wealth is but a tranſient joy, 
To ſhew that Honour is the road to fame, 
And Virtue is true . without alloy. 
n 9 8 XXX. 
Such are the n maxims which 10 ſacred Nine 
Delight to warble o' er the deathleſs lyre; 


Such are the garlands they delight to twine; 
Then hither haſte ye * Choir — 


353 


N. B. The 8 verſes ſeem to have undergone ſeveral 
corrections from the Author ſince their firſt publication; but 
the ſtanzas that follow in the manuſcript are too much unfiniſhed 
to be added, without making alterations that would not be juſti- 
fable. 
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CONTAINING 


A DIALOGUE AND , ODE 


ON OCCASION OF THE PEACE. 


*. 


Prformed at .the 8 ieee in the 
CoLLEGE of PriLADELPHIA, May 17th, 1763. 


Oh! ſtretch thy reign, fair Pzacs ! from ſhore to ſhore, 
"Till conqueſt ceaſe, and ſlav ry be no more; 
Till the freed Indians, in their native groves, 
Reap their own fruits and woo their fable loves. 4 


: Pore. 


Pacatumgue reget patriis virtutibus orvem. 
8 1 — 55 Vans. 


a 3-44.09 6.U. &. 
HORATTIO, PALEMON, PHILANDER. 


Horar1o. 


HEN flouriſh'd Athens with the Grecian 3 
reign. bac 
And liv'd her heroes, an :laſtrious train 1 | | wh 


When the 


1 73 1 | 
When by her arms each neighb'ring ſtate was ſway'd 
And kings an homage to her warriors paid z 
Fen then thoſe chiefs, with rev'rent awe ador'd 
The fane of Pallas more than Mars's word; | 
(And Latium's lords, who all the world ſubdu'd, 
Low'r'd their proud * faſces to the /earn'd and good;) 
And with leſs glory in the rolls of fame, | 
Shines ev'ry hero's than each ſage's name. 
Hail bleſt Liſus ! in whoſe facred ſhade, 
The muſes warbled and the graces ſtray'd ; 
There the deep Stagirite his pupils taught, 
And Plato lay intranc'd in heav'nly thought. 


This joyful day, in miniature hath ſhew'd, 
Scenes that enraptur'd Athens would have view'd; 
Science triumphant! and a land refin'd, 
Where once rude ign'rance ſway'd th' untutor'd 

mind; © ©: | 7255 
Of uncouth forms no more the dark retreat, 


Transform'd to virtue's and the muſeꝰs ſeat. 
** Welcome 


* This paſſage alludes to an incident which Pliny informs us 
of, that when Pompey was about to enter the houſe of Poſido- 


nius, a man renown'd for his profeſſion of philoſophy, he for- 


bad the lictor to ſtrike the door, according to cuſtom; and he to 


whom the eaſt and the weſt had ſubmitted, lowered his faſces to 
the gate of letters. 


TE - 
Welcome l thrice welcome, ye who grace our dome, 
To Wiſdom's ſchools ſo throng'd the ſons of Rome; 
To fire their youth, and nurſe their riſing taſte ! 
So the wiſe Greeks the fair Lyceum grac'd, 


Come, then, my friends, your notes mellifuous 
pour, 
And the ſoft ſoul of 3 explore; 
With melting ſtrains the happy day prolong, | 
What more enchanting than the charms of Tong ? 


PALEMON. 


Joyous we join thee in the choral is, 
To add new tranſports to this bliſsful day ; 
To trace the muſes to their halt ow'd ſpring, . 
Catch the ſweet ſounds, and as they fire us, ſing. 
The pleaſing theme, Philander, ſhall be thine, 
To wake the raptures of th' immortal Nine; 
Say, in thy breaſt what ſprightly thoughts ariſe, 
Illume thy face, and kindle in thine eyes? 


PHILANPDE R. 


Not with more pleaſure o'er the fragrant lawn 
Sports the fleet hare, or bounds the exulting fawn, 
When to black ftorms ſucceeds the ſolar ray, 
And gilds each beauty of the ſmiling day, 
Than 


US 


rt gladdens at the dawn. of peace, 
As wrath ſubſides, and wars loud tumults ceaſe. 
George gave the word—and bade mankind repoſe 
Contending Monarchs bluſh'd that they were foes. 
Old warriors now with: rage ſhall glow no more, 
But reap the fields their valour won before. 
Such is the ſubje& which my ſoul enjoy'd, 
In my eyes ſparkled, and my thought employ'd. 


Hor arTi1o. 


Auſpicious theme! for which ſhall be diſplay d 
Th' richeſt chaplets of th' Aonian ſhade. 
How bright the ſcene ! unſullied days ariſe, 
And golden proſpects ruſh before my eyes 
Hail ſmiling goddeſs in whoſe placid mein, 
Celeſtial bliſs with every grace is ſeen z 


O'er thy ſmooth brow no rugged helmet frowns, 


An olive wreath thy ſhining temple crowns. 


Far ſhalt thou baniſh barb'rous ſtrife and woe, 
With purple vengeance to the realms below. 


PALEMON. 


Stern chiefs no more r crimſon d 2855 ſhalt | 
wield, 


Nor deadly thunders bellow © o'er the field; 
| ; * Satiate 


| Satiate of war, the battle. breathing ſteed 


Peaceful ſhall range the grove and verdant ee 4 
No drum ſhall animate the ſoldier's brealt, 

Nor piercing fife arouſe him from his reſt; 

The trump fhrill- ſounding, and the clang of « arms, 
Shall ſhake the us no more e with dire alarms. 


Pala 


The uſeleſs rampart ſhall its Arength IP 
And ofer the baſtion ſpread the curling vine; 
TH aſpiring ivy round old tow'rs ſhall tray, 
And in the trenches harmleſs flocks ſhall play; 
The cryſtal ſtreams ſhall flow without a ſtain, 
The groves bloom ſpotleſs, and each flow'ry plain; 
Countries oppreſs'd by war's deſtructive rage, . 
Again revive to bleſs a milder age; 


In the ſame fields where groves of lances roſe, 
The furrow d grain ſhall golden ranks compoſe. 


 HorarTio, 


>: 


| Oh haſte fair peace] begin thy plealing reign J 
Come, with each lovely virtue in thy train; 
Then pure Religion's precepts ſhall prevail, 
Imparrial juſtice poize her balanc'd ſcale ; 
Bright liberty ſhall wanton in the breeze, 
Innoxious pleaſure, philoſophic eaſe, 


Heart- 


With roy joy hall tend Linde gent np! 15 


PALE MON, 2 


Haſte hah; 0 haſte, thy ſof' ning ber renew, 
Bleſs ev ry clime, the old. world and the new! / 
In friendly league, unite each diſtant ſhore, 5 
And bid mankind with anger burn no more. 
Commerce ſhall then expand without control, 8 
Where coaſts extend, or fartheſt oceans roll; 
Theſe ſpacious realms their treaſures ſhall unfold, 
And Albion's ſhores ſhall blaze with Indian gold. 


PHILANDER. 1 
Bail! | happy Britain, in a Sovereign bleſt, 
Who deems in Kings a virtuous name the beſt; 
Guardian of right and ſacred liberty, | 
Rome's glorious Numa ſhall be ſeen in thee 
Beneath thy ſmile fair Science ſhall increaſe, - 
And form one reign of Learning and of Peace. 
Een we Mo now attempt the mule's ſhell, 
Great George's kind * munificence can tell, 


Tho 
* Alluding to his Majeſty's granting and ſubſeribing ſo 


graciouſly to the Brief for the eſtabliſhment of the Colleges of 
Philadelphia and New-York. | | 


c * iP; 

Tho! far remov'd from his tuft t 

Vet have theſe walls his regal bounty known. 
Thus univerſal ſnines the god of day, 

6 Wa land e ning with his (por ray. 


H 0 RA" T 1 0. | 
Enough, my friends !— ye ſweeter numbers flow; 
And let the deep ton'd ſwelling organ blow; 
Te tuneful quire, your dulcet warblings join, 
And _ th* attentiveſoul with une divine. 
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WRITTEN By PAUL JACKSON, A. M. 


MILING Pleafure's feſtive band 
Swift deſcends to bleſs our land, 
Sweet Content, and Joy, and Love, 


Happy offsprings from above 
No more fell diſcord calls aloud. to war, 


Her crimſon banners flaming from afar. 


 Cnorvws. 


e hs 
Cadnvs, . 


Bleſt ra, hail ! with thee mall ceaſe 
Of war the waſting train; 

On thee attendant, white rob'd peace 
In triumph comes again. 


II. 
Where the grim ſavage devaſtation ſpread, 
And drench'd in gore his execrable hand; 
Where prowling wolves late wander'd oer the dead, 
And repoſleſs'd the deſolated land; | 
There beauteous villages and cheerful farms 
Now variegate the far extended plain; 
And there the ſwain, ſecure from future harms, 
Delighted, views his fields and waving grain. 


CHORuusGO. 

Bleſt ra, hail! with thee ſhall ceaſe 
Of war the waſting train; 

On thee attendant, white-rob'd peace 
In triumph comes again, 


III. 


gh 


Haſte ye muſes, and explore 1 
The tawny chief on Erie's ſhore ; 
Or 


* 


1. 8% 


Or among the on wide, | 

That imbrown Ontario s ſide ; 

Bid him quick his bow unbend, 

Hateful war is at an end; of 
And bid the * fire of rivers, as he runs, 
The joy proclaim to all his ſwarthy ſons. 


f 


Cnorus. 


Bleſt æra, hail! with thee ſhall ceaſe 


Of war the waſting train; 


On thee attendant, white-rob'd peace 


In triumph comes again. 


me 


May Britains glory ſtill increaſe,” 


Her fame immortal be, 


Whoſe ſons make war to purchaſe peace, 


And conquer to ſet free, 


Such pow'r is like the ſtar of day, 


That cheers the realms of night, 
Before whoſe beam each beaſt of prey, 
To darkneſs ſpeeds his flight; 


And may it grow, till round the earthly ball, 


Science and liberty illumine all! 


CnhoOoR us. 


Sire of rivers is a tranſlation of the word Miſſiſſippi. 


 Cnorvs. 


Bleſt era, 3 when war ſhall ceaſe, 
With all her waſting train; 


And Juſtice, innocence, and peace 
Thro' endleſs years remain. 


= PSALM 


PSALM XCVIIL Paraphraſed. 


HERE is in no collection of devout compoſitions 
= «a greater diverſity of matter than in the Pſalms of 
Davip. They appear to have been pen'd while the 
auther was under the immediate impreſſion of thoſe 
feelings which he ſo admirably deſcribes ; whether of 
religious penſioencſs, devout contemplation, admiration 
F God's attributes, pious joy, gratitude, and thankſgiv- 
in ariſing from the various ſlate of tis mind or tem- 
poral affairs. 7. hey are, therefore, wonderfully fitted 
and adapted to the caſe of men in general, who, at one 
time or other, are in ſome of thoſe ſituations, and actuat- 
ed by the ſame ſenſations : And as they are written 
with great fervour of oirit, ſolidity of underftanding, 
ftrength of fancy, and a Youl illuminated by divine in- 
ſriration, it is not to be wondered.. that they have ſo 
often charmed the beſt and greateſt geniuſes. —Sundry 
of our moſt celebrated Engliſh poets have employed their 


pens in rendering divers of thoſe excellent pieces mio 


verſe and there is not a ſublimer and more muſical 
poem in the compoſitions of Addiſon, than that which 
is wrought out of the 19th pſalm. 


. T have thus far premiſed, to induce, if poſſible, thoſe 
youths among us, who have enjoyed the advantage of a 
g | liberal 


E 

liberal education, and have leiſure for literary purſuits 
and a taſte and capacity for poetry, which ſome have 
lately evinced, to turn their talents towards ſuch in- 
ftrufive performances. — The Holy Scriptures are the 
true fountain from which to extra? the richeſt draughts 

of poeſy, both as to dignity of matter and embelliſhment 
of figures ; witneſs the noble uſe the great Milton made 
of them in bis marvellous poems, and though few muſt ; 
expect to reach to ſuch heights as did that prodigy of 

learning and genius, yet all, according to their ability, 
may follow bis illuſtrious example; and if wwe would 
wiſh to excel and atchieve any thing great and laud- 


able, we ſhould always en to a mark ſuperior zo our- 
ſelves. | 


The 145th pſalm, in particular, one of thoſe 
paraphraſed below, is a moſt beautiful pidture of 
the Supreme Being, whom the Pſalmiſt* extols 5 24 
thoſe amiable attributes, which moſt of all muſt 
effeft men with joy, as ſubjetts of God's moral govern- 2 
ment, his goodneſs and mercy. Such a theme needs 
70 apology ; and as to the preſent handling of it, if it 
ſhould excite others, of a ſimilar taſte, who, like the 
Author, may ſometimes have an hour in the country un- 
occupied by duty, buſineſs, or friends, which they would 
wiſh rationally to employ in ſuch like amuſements, be 
hopes it will plead bis excuſe. 


Ms - „ 
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PSALM XCVII. PARAPHRASED. 
Se | 
XUL T, O earth! ye nations ſound his praiſe, 
One God ſupreme, with pow'r unbounded 
ſways; 
Offspring of nature ! the glad cidings hear, 
'Th' eternal Ruler makes the world his care; 
Enthron'd ſublime, with awful glory crown'd, 
Vindictive thunders his bright ſeat ſurround ; 
Rob'd in thick clouds his rapid lightning flies, 
And hurls deſtruction on his enemies; | 
Celeſtial righteouſneſs, with truth her own, 
And perfect juſtice form his ſacred throne ; 
This rolling ball he pour'd his light around, 
And the world trembled to its utmoſt bound; 
Mountains, whoſe brows in lofty æther nod, 
Melt at the preſence of th' all- potent God. 
 Omiiſcient Lord ! immaculate, divine, 
Thro' all creation's frame thy glories ſhine ! 
Suns, at thy word, illume each diſtant pole, 
Earth teams with joy and azure oceans roll. 
Abaſh'd, confus'd be thoſe who, vain, adore 
Idols of wood, or bend to imag'd ore ; 
Before his throne let gods and mortals all 
In erateful adoration proſtrate fall. 
The ardent ſtrain, lo! joyous Zion heard, 


And Judah's r their tuneful voices rear'd, 
Praiſing 


Praiſing tranſported, and in ſweet accord, 

Thy holy judgments, ever-righteous Lord. 

For thou, Great Monarch of this mighty Whole! 

Doſt all the pow'rs of heav'n and earth control. 

Ye mortals, who to love divine aſpire, 9 

From vice polluting and foul ſin retire; 

Fix on the law of heav'n your ſteady gaze, 

And Wiſdom's ſelf ſhall pleas'd protect your ways. 

Thoſe who thy laws, all-gracious Sire, obey, 

Are crown'd with bliſs, in realms of endleſs day. 

Wake then, ye virtuous | wake the rapt'rous lays, 

| Join the loud choir of univerſal praiſe ! 

Hail! higheſt Sovereign! Godhead infinite 
Supreme in glory, majeſty and might ! 


PSALM 


b. 


PSALM CXLV. PanarunasnD. 


I. 


O Thee, all-bounteous Lord and King, 


My in ſweeteſt ſtrains ſhall ſing ; Fas 


Her morning and her evening lays, 
Shall warble forth thy glorious praiſe. 
Nor ever _— grateful ſoul, 
Forget thy goodneſs to extol. | 
Of pow'r and ee ſource immenſe ! 
Unſearchable to mortal ſenſe ! 
From age to age, the human race 

Thro' all thy works, the Gop ſhall trace, 
Declaring to their progeny, | 
The wonders of thy majeſty. 
I too will join th' adoring throng, 
Thy name ſhall dignify my ſong, © 
And with thy acts my tongue ſhall ſound, 
Reſponſive to the world around. 


| IT. 
The world around with heav'n ſhall join, 

To tell that hou art love divine; 

Compaſſion, grace, and mercy ſweet, 

Hover, like cherubs, round thy ſeat. 

And Goodneſs too, whoſe ſmile alone 

Can beautify thy awful throne ; 


Juſt ce 


EST. 


Juſtice, with fear, would ſtrike us dead, 


But Mercy rears each ſinner's head. 
Thy Love inſpir'd the breathlefs clay, : 
And man ſuſtains from day to day; 
And not alone to man confin d, 

It gladdens ev'ry living kind; 
Show'ring its bleſſings in each clime, 


Thro' all the ceaſeleſs rounds of time; RO 


Painting the ſeaſons as they roll, 
And ſcatt ring bliſs from pole to pole; 
Darting the ſun's prolific beams, 
Filling with ſilver fiſh the ſtreams ,. 

_ Giving ſweet vegetation birth, 


And breathing fragrance o'er the earth, 


III. 

To Thee, then, let all beings bend, 
And ſhouts of joy the æther rend. 
And chiefly let thy ſaints on high, 
Laud the great Sovereign of the ſæy; 
Leading on the exultant choir, 

In ſtrains of rapture, words of fire, 


Till heav'n and earth and hell profound, Wy t 


With the triumphant ſhours reſound. 
Till all confeſs thy glorious fame, 
And tremblingly adore thy name 
Thus ever ſhall thy reign endure, 

In endleſs majeſty ſecure. 


ddd 
> — * 
9 
- 
4 
3 
I 
14 
"= 
2» 
= 
» 
- = 
7 
3 
= 
— 
* 1 
-# 7 
b. 
8 
4 * 
* 
95 4 
= 
1 
4 1 
1 
; F 
25 N 
i z 
1 
b = > 
= 
—_ 
q Oo 
5 
1 
A =, 
"TE 
4.5 
© 
45 
>= 
-£ 
. = 
1 
5 
1 
W + 
.== 
TI: 
bi 
x, 
3 
* | 
+ 
1} 
7 
F | 
1 
1 
* 
+ 


[ 88 15 
IV. 


When trouble ſinks us to the duſt, 
To Thee, for aid, O Lord, we truſt. 
*Tis thine to heal affliction's ſmart, 
And raiſe from death the languid heart. 
In meagre want or poverty, 

To thee we lift the ſuppliant eye; 

Thy bounteous hand, profuſely kind, 
Pours the rich banquet unconfin'd ; 

To man and beaſt thou giv'ſt their food, 
While all enjoy their proper good. 


3 


Righteous and holy is the Lord, 
And will to all his grace afford, 
To all who his great name revere, 
And worſhip him with hearts ſincere. 
Such in his glorious courts ſhall dwell, 
And triumph over death and hell. 
But thoſe who his diſpleaſure move, 
Shall never ſhare his heav'nly love. 
Bleſs then, my ſoul, his ſacred name, 
And let all nature join the theme; 
All nature to its Gop fhall cry, 
Who lives thro' vaſt eternity. 


PSALM 


[ 39 1 


PSALM CXXXVII. vexs1FiED. 
WAs on the gentle brink reclin'd, 
Of fair Euphrates' murm'ring wave, 


When Zion's fate we call'd to mind, 
Salt tears our languid cheeks did lave. 


II. 
There, on the willows bending low, 
Our untun'd joyleſs harps we hung ; 
For what but grief could from us flow, 
When unrelenting foes among? 


oe 
Ah! how the victors mock'd our ſtory, 


| Exulting o'er our helpleſs ſtate ; 
Sing now, faid they, of Zion's glory, 
And, in your mirth, forget your fate. 


1 
How ſhall we joy in land prophane, 
Or ſound Jehovah's matyhleſs praiſe ? 
How. ſing the wonders of his reign, ' 
To thoſe who ſlight celeſtial lays ? 


A” I 
* 


Rather than I, in evil hour, | 
Should ceaſe to think of Judah's wrong, 

May my right arm be void of pow'r, 

And dumb, for ever, be 1 * | 


VI. 


Let, O Lord, thy wrath in thunder, 
Speak devoted Edom's run; 
Who, a- thirſt for blood and plunder, f 

Worte d fair nin fad _— 


vn. 


And thou, O Babel! A to daughter, 


With juſt return of ſighs and groans ! 
Bleſt, who each infant fon and daughter, 


Shall daſh for thee againſt the ſtones, 


I 


* * 


Ad 


— 


Ad GuLIELIMUM Lavptrum, P. P. 


NJ ASE US pinguis, pyra, mala, neftar 
Te manent mecum, Gulielme, ſextam 


Occidens quum Sol properabit horam 
| e Axe fugaci. 


Diligit pullos nitidumque nidum 

Uxor, at tecum gradiatur audax : 

Filio quiſacam nec erit venuſto 
SGratior umbra. 


Riſus & muſæ comitentur almae, 
Innocens et te jocus & lepores: 
Linque ſed curas, & amara vitae 

| Linque ſeverae. 


Hanc moram rugis ſapiens futuris 
Ponito : quamvis viridem ſenectam 


Cautus arceto, remorare vitae 
Gaudia blandae. 


Vive 


to 1 
To WII IIA Lap Ex, P. P. 


EARS, condi cheeſe, dear Wir, and wine, 
If thou wilt grace my houſe, are thine ; 
(For theſe are in my pow'r. 
When the laſt ray of yon bright ſun, 
Shall round its whirling axle run, 
And haſten the ſixth hour. 


Thy wife delights in her neat home 
And babes, but let her boldly come, 


Provided ſhe's at leiſure. 
- Thy beauteous boy ſhall alſo find, 


Altho' unaſk'd, a welcome kind, 
And be receiv'd with pleaſure. 


And with thee haſte the virgin Muſe, 
And jeſt that laughter ſhall diffuſe, 
And mirth that cheers the ſoul: 
Baniſh afar corroding care, 
Severity with gloomy air, 
That might our joys control. 


More wiſely thou procraſtinate 
Theſe evils to a wrinkled ſtate, 

When life's no more inviting : 
Fer age comes on, while yet thy blood 
Flows in a ſprightly vig'rous flood, 

Be cheerful and delighting. 


Live! 


J [ 94 | ] | 
Vive nunc: ætas fugit impotentis 
Fluminis rity, volucriſve venti : 
Vis ſtitit nulla, et revocavit horas 
Nulla volantes. 


Umbra ſeu pulvis ſumus, aut inanis 

Fumus, et noſtrum remanebit olim 

Nil niſi virtus, monumenta ſacra 
Lo Ingeniique. 
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CARMEN 
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Live! live, my WII I, for now's the day ; ; 
Time, like a current, glides —_ 

- Or the evaneſcent wind; 
Unſtaid by ſtout Herculean * 4 
Nought can protract its rapid courſe, 

And fleeting moments bind. 
Shadows we are, or empty duſt, 
And vapour-like diſſolve we muſt, 

Nor are we more ſecure ; 

Nought can eſcape the dreary pit 
But virtue and immortal wit, 

Which endleſs ſhall endure, 


A PASTORAL 


(96 ] 
CARMEN PASTORALE. 


R BS colitur 'priſcis quondam celeberrima 

5x © Scotis, | 

Incumbens ſaxo ſolido, cui nomen Edinae. 

Venerat huc Phyllis pulcherrima Scotigenarum 

Montibus ex patriis, ubi Oreadas inter agreſtes 
Prima fuit, denos bis non aſpexerat annos 

Gloria deliciaeque patris: quam forte vagantem 

Viderat Urbanus ſubitoque exarſit, at illa 

Munere nec pretio potuit precibuſve moveri. 

Hunc igitur vanis fundentem vota querelis 

Audiit Arcturi rupes et inhoſpita ſaxa: 

Audit, et planctus gemebunda remurmurat Echo. 

Echo ſola meos miſerata eſt, inquit amores ; 

Triſtra nam moeſtis ex ſaxis aſſonat imis, 

Flebile luctiſonis reſponſat et uſque cicutis. 

Me miſerum quoties exclamo, lugubris illa 

Me miſerum ingeminat gelidis e vallibus: Eheu 

Clamanti exclamat, repetitis vocibus, Eheu! 

O rupes! 


»4 
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APs 10 RAL, from the Latin 


N a firm rock, enroll'd in ancient fame, 
A city ſtands, and EpinBurcn its name; 

Here came fair Phyllis from her native hills, 
Whoſe beauty all the Scottiſh maids excels ; 
Firſt of the rural nymphs in Venus arms, 
Nor yet had twenty ſummers crown'd her charms. 
This lovely fai r, her father's joy and pride, 
Once, as ſhe heedleſs paſs'd, Urbanus ey'd. 
Quick as the lightning darts from pole to pole, 
An inſtant paſſion fir'd his am'rous ſoul ; 

With pray'rs and bribes he ſtrove to win her mind, 
But ſhe, unmov'd; his tender ſuit declin'd. 
Soon then the ruthleſs rocks he rov'd among, 

And with his plaints Aräturus ſummit rung. 

Echo too heard his tear. exciting ſtrain, 

And back reſounded every groan again. 

Echo, ſays he, alone laments my woe, 

In hollow accents from the caves below. 

My pipe fad warb'ling fills the groves around, 

While ſhe redoubles ev'ry plaintive ſound. 

Ah! wretched me! I mournfully exclaim ; 

Ah! wretched me! the vales repeat again. 
e Alas 


16 „ 


0 rupes! ! © mi quondam dile&taque ſaxa! 
O Valles folitas audire et reddere voces 
Phyllidis auricomae ! num jam mihi ferre poteſſis 
Auxilii quidquam rabidos lenire dolores? | 
Phyllis abeſt, longumque vale mihi dixit ; avenas, 
Delicias quondam, fragiles perdamque cicutas: 
Phyllis abeſt, nec me delectant carmina, nec me 
Lanigerive greges, dulceſve ante omnia muſae. 
Naides, et ſordent mihi munera veſtra, nec ipſe 
Pan placeat, calamis ſi quando inflare miellis 
Tentet, et ingentes divellere pe&ore curas. 
O crudelis amor ! crudelia ſaxa l boveſque 
Crudeles! qui non ſentitis pectoris Æſtus: 
Quales fornicibus ruptis ciet Etna Typhois 
' Ore vomens lapideſque feros, flammaſque globoſque 
In Siculos agros, liquefactaque ſaxa revolvit. 
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Alas! alas 1 a ſhade; 
Alas ! alas} eee en 
Ye ſunny banks that once were 5 
With precipices awful tc to the fight,” 
And vales that heard the bright-haird Phyllis ſing, 
What aid to me can all your beauties: bring? 
Phyllis is gone, with her my pleaſures fle w, 
Gone, and has bid a killing long adieu. 
My pipe and brittle reed TH now deſtroy; ; 
Phyllis is fled, the ſource of all my joy. 
Not ſongs, nor flocks, can now my bliſs recah 
Nor charming Muſes, ſweeter than them all. 
The blue- ey'd Naiads now delight no more, 
Nor frolie Pan that ſports the mountains oer; 
is idle reed no cure for me can find, 
| Muſic enchants alone th unrufff d mind. 
O cruel love and cruet oxen too, 
With ſavage rocks that never paſſion knew ; ; 
Thoſe ills ye feel not that my ſoul infeſt. 
Nor raves the furious tempeſt in you... breaſt. 
Such as when ſwells old Etna's reſtleſs womb, 
And burſts the caverns of Typhean gloom, 
Fierce ſtones, and flames, and globes of fiery red, 
It ſpouts tremendous from its burning bed, 
And rolls the melted ſulph'rous maſs amain, 


A flaming river down Sicilia's plain. | 
O 2 You 
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O pecora | 0 caprae, crudeles vos quoque ! noſtri 
Vos neque, paſtores, miſereſcitis. Improba ſaxka 
Torreat acre gelu, montiſque cacumina ſaevi 
Horreſcant ſubitis ventis, tumidiſque procellis. 
Perpetuo coelum contriſtet bruma nivoſis 
Imbribus, aeternis rigeat fera terra pruinis. 
Vos, pecora, inſani perimant contagia morbi 
Dira, vel innumeris jaceant laniata per agros 
Membra lupis : ſcelerata lues, vel numinis ira | 
Ultricis vigiles miſerandi morte magiſtros 
Tollat, et hos nemo plangat. Sed quo furor, aegram 
Impius abripuit mentem? Quid ſaxa ? Quid aer? 
Quid caprae? aut ovium quid commeruere magiſtri ? 
Quid vos devoveam ? Piget, et maleſane furenti 
Dicta mihi, ſimul et temeraria vota recanto. 
Si rata namque forent quaecunque armata flagellis 
Ira, aut praecipiti furibunda inſania motu 
Dictitat, Urbano quae ſpes reſtaret, ut iſtas 
Nympha memor noſtri formoſa reviſeret oras? 


Quin 
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You are relen tleſs too, my flecy caſe... | 
May froſts Kere the cruel rocks divide, 8 
And ſudden whirlwinds tear the mountain $ fide * , 
May dark December reign with i icy ſnow, | 
And Boreas ever round the ether ni -..: 1, 
Let the hard earth with cold perpetual freeze, * 
Nor ever feel the balmy breathing breeze. 
And you my flock, may madneſs ſeize your Joy, 
And dire diſtempers all your race deſtroy ; _ 
Or wolves innumerable your members tear, 
And far diſperſe them through the fields and air; , 
May the curs'd plague your watchful ſwains con- 

 ſume, 5 N 
Or heav'n's dread thunder ſpeak their inftant doom. 
But why will fancy thus wild warfare wage, 
And ſwell my ſick- mind with an impious rage? 
How have the rocks and air arous'd my ire? 
Nor goats, nor ſheep, nor ſhepherds did conſpire 
To pain my boſom, nor to fix my fate ; 
Why then ſhall harmleſs theſe deſerve my hate ? 
Oh, I repent ! my furious vows recant, | 
With all my wrathful execrating rant. 
For if what anger's fierce vindictive arm, 
Or madneſs? raſh precipitate alarm, 
Should bid, and in their order be obey'd, 
How could I hope to ſee the beauteous Maid ? 

No! 
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Quin potius ſtudiis conſpirent omnia junctis 
Phyllida blanditis irerum revocare tenellis. 
Spina roſas, viridans cerealia munera fruges 
Terra ferat; volucrum reſonet clamoribus aether f 
Blandidulis; pecudum mugitus ſidera pulſent. 
Pabula felices caprae genialia carpant, 
Balanteſque greges ovium: nova gaudia vobis 
Uſque renaſcantur, paſtores: tempora brumae 
Perpetuum vernent, modiciſque caloribus aeſtas 
Suggerat armento foecundus graminis herbas. 


. 4 Talia dicentem circumque gregeſque boveſque, 
Circum paſtores, circumque ſtetere bubylci, g 
Et lachry mis maduere genae: ferus ipſe Cupido 
Condoluit, caecis mons ingemuitque cavernis. 
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No] let the tender blandiſhments of all, 

Unite their charms my Phyllis to recal. 1 
Let the rough thorn with fragrant roſes blow, 
And the green earth with golden harveſts glow 3 
Let the ſoft air the feather'd ſongſters fil! 
With wood - notes warbled from each dale and hill; 
Let the glad herds their joyful lIow-ings raiſe, TRY 
And blythſome flocks in foodful paſtures graze ; 
Ye ſwains, for you may pleaſures new appear, 
And ſpring perpetual rule the circling year 3 

May winter's face with laſting green be crown'd, 
And gentle ſuns enrich the fruitful. ground, 


Thus, as he 1 he erlien Rocks and 
ſwains, | 
Bedew'd their cheeks to hear his moving trains ; 5 
Cupid himſelf (the favage archer) moan d. 
And from its caves the hollow mountain groan'd. 
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Quin potius ſtudiis conſpirent omnia a junctis 
Phyllida blanditis i iterum revocare tenellis. | 
Spina rofas, viridans cerealia munera fruges 
Terra ferat; volucrum reſonet clamoribus aether N 
Blandidulis; pecudum mugitus ſidera pulſent. 
Pabula felices caprae genialia carpant, 
Balanteſque greges ovium: nova gaudia vobis 
Uſque renaſcantur, paſtores : tempora brumae | 
Perpetuum vernent, modiciſque caloribus aeſtas 
Suggerat armento foecundus graminis herbas. 
* Talia dicentem 1 gregeſque boveſque, 
Circum paſtores, circumque ſtetere bubulci, 
Et lachrymis maduere genae: ferus ipſe Cupida 
Condoluit, caecis mons ingemuitque e cavernis, 
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No! let the tender blandiſhments of all, 

Unite their charms my Phyllis to recal. 1 
Let the rough thorn with fragrant roſes blow, 
And the green earth with golden harveſts glow ; 
Let the ſoft air the feather'd ſongſters fill 

With wood-notes warbled from each dale and bil, ; 
| Let the glad herds their joyful lowings raiſe, 

And blythſome flocks in foodful paſtures graze ; ö 
Ye ſwains, for you may pleaſures new appear, 1 
And ſpring perpetual rule the circling year; | 
May winter's face with laſting green be crown'd, 
And 1 ſuns enrich the fruitful | ground. | 
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7 hus, as he bes the erdlnen, flocks and 
ſwains, 
Bedew'd their cheeks to Joon his moving ier t 5 
Cupid himſelf (the ſavage archer) moan' d, ; 
And from its caves the hollow 7 mountain groar'd. 
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My. BELOVED FRIEND, 
Ms THOMAS GODFRE x. 
| Who died near Vi Imington, North-Carolina 
Auguſt 3d, 1763. 


DEATH! thou victor 125 py] human 
frame! 

The ſoul's poor fabric trembles at thy name 
How long ſhall man be urg d to dread thy ſway, 
For thoſe whom thou untimely tak*@t away ? 
Life's blooming ſpring juſt opens to our eyes, 
And ſtrikes the ſenſes with a ſweet ſurprize, 
When thy fierce arm uplifts the fatal blow 
That hurls us breathleſs to the earth below. 


Sudden, as darts the lightning thro' the ſky, 
Around the globe thy various weapons fly. 
Here war's red engines heap the field with ſlain, 
And pallid ſickneſs there extends thy reign ; 
Here the ſoft virgin weeps her lover dead, 
There maiden beauty finks the graceful head; 
| 5 Here 


FS. 


> 
o 


* 
2 n 4 
x 1 1 5 k 
105 J 
I * Ko 


Here infants [grieve their parents are no more, 


There rev'rend fires their childrens deaths deplore 
Here the ſad friend O! fave the ve wand i 
Yields half his ſoul to thy: relentleſs claim bib © 
O pardon, pardon, the deſcending tear! 
Friendſhip commands, and not the muſes n! . 
O ſay, thou much lov'd dear departed ſtiade, 

To what celeſtial region haſt thou ſtray'd? - 

Where is that vein of thought, that noble FA 
Which fed thy ſoul, and bade the world admire ? _ 


That manly ſtrife, with fortune to be juſt, 


That love' of praiſe ? an honourable thirſt ! 
The Soul, alas! has fled to endleſs day, 
And left its houſe. a mould'ring maſs of clay. 


There, where no fears invade, nor ills moleſt, 
Thy foul ſhall dwell immortal with the bleſt; 
In that bright. realm, where deareſt friends no more 
Shall from each other's throbbing breaſts be tore, 


Where all thoſe glorious ſpirits fit enſnrin'd, 


The juſt, the good, the virtuous of mankind. 
There ſhall fair angels in a radiant ring, 

And the great Sox of heay'n's eternal Kino, 
Proclaim thee welcome to the bliſsful ſkies, 
And wipe the tears for ever from thy eyes. 


\ 
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Ho did we a m in 
To hear thy future more enripen'd ſtrain; 
When fancy's fire with judgment had combin'd 
To guide each effort of th enraptur'd mind. 
Yet are thoſe youthful glowing lays of thine 
The emanations of a foul divine; | 
Who heard thee ſing but felt ſweet muſic's dart 
In thrilling tranſports pierce his captiv d heart? 
Whether ſoft melting airs attun'd thy ſong, 

Or pleas'd to pour the thundring verſe along, 
Still nobly great, true offspring of the Nine, 
Alas ! how blaſted in thy glorious prime ! 
So when firſt opes the eye-lids of the morn, 

A radiant purple does the heav'ns adorn, 

Freſh ſmiling glory ſtreaks the ſkies around, 
And gaily ſilvers each enamePd mound, 

Till ſome black ſtorm o'erclouds the æther fair, 
And all its beauties vaniſh into air. h 


Stranger, who cer thou art, by fortune's hand 
Toft on the baleful Carolinian ſtrand, 
Oh ! if thou ſeeſt perchance the Po r's grave. 
The ſacred ſpot with tears of ſorrow lave; 
Oh ! ſhade it, ſhade it with ne'er- fading bays, 
Hallow'd's the place where gentle Go REV lays. 
(So may no ſudden dart from death's dread bow 


Far from the friends thou lov'ſt cer lay thee low) 
There 


Fs 
There may the weeping morn its tribute bring, 
And angels ſhield it with their golden wing, 
Till the laſt trump ſhall burſt the womb of night, * 
And the purg'd atoms to their foul unite | 


October 1, 1763. 
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BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, Ese; L. L. D. 


Occaſioned ly hearing bim play on the H AR MONICA. 
N grateful wonder loſt, long had we view'd 
Each gen'rous att thy patriot-ſoul purſu'd ; 

Our Little State reſounds thy juſt applauſe, 
And, pleas'd, from thee new fame and honour 
draws ; 
In thee thoſe various virtues are combin'd, 
That form the true pre-eminence of mind. 


What wonder ſtruck us when we did ſurvey 
The lambent lightnings innocently play, 
And down thy * rods beheld the dreaded fire 
In a ſwift lame deſcend——and then expire ; 
While the red thunders, roaring loud around, 
Burſt the black clouds, and harmleſs ſmite the 


ground. 


* Alluding to his noble diſcovery of the uſe of Pointed Rods 
of metal for ſaving houſes from damage by lightning. 7, 
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Bleſt uſe * art 3 to ſerve mankind, 
The noble province of the ſapient mind 


For this the ſoul's beſt faculties were giv'n, , 
To trace -great nature's laws from earth to heav'n f 


Yet not- theſe chemes alone 2 thoughts com- 
mand, 
Each ſofter ſcience owns thy foltering hand 5 
Aided by thee, Urania's heav'nly art, 
With finer raptures charms the feeling heart ; 
Th; Harmonica ſhall join the ſacred choir, 
Freſh tranſports kindle, and ra, infpire— 


Hark ! the ſoft eardiiiigs; Suniding ſmooth and 
clear, 
Strike with celeſtial raviſhment the as 
Conveying inward, as they ſweetly roll, 
A tide of melting muſic to the ſoul Ty 
And ſure if aught of mortal-moving ſtrain, 
Can touch with Joy 1 the high angelic train, 
*Tis this enchanting inſtrument of thine, 
Which ſpeaks in accents more than half divine 
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On Tus KOLIAN HARP. 


QUWEET Zephyr leave th' enamel'd plain, 
And hither wave thy gentle wing; 
Would'{ thou out- rival Orpheus ſtrain, 

O haſte and touch this trembling ſtring. 


The balmy- breathing power obeys, —— 
*Tis his my ſlender harp to: claim; 
He comes, and ofer its boſom plays, 
And rapture wakes the ſlender frame! 


The tender, melting notes of love, 
The foul in ſoothing murmurs fteal ; 
Low as the languor-breathing dove, 
That, loneſome, coos her plaintive tale. 


Hark ! what ſounds of pleaſing pain, 
Deep as ſome bleeding lovers lay, 

Sad as the cygnet's moving ſtrain, 
When on the ſhore ſhe dies away. 


A nobler gale now ſweeps the wire, 
The hollow frame reſponſive rings, 
Loud as when angels ſtrike the lyre, 
Sweet as the heav'nly chorus ſings. 
: And 


E N 
And hark! the numbers roll along, 
Majeſtically ſmooth and clear, 
Like Philomel's enchanting ſong, 
The notes r Paper | 


Thus as the varying accents win 


Each paſſion feels th* accordant ound 


This lifts the ſoul, that ſinks it low, 
We ſeem to tread on fairy ground. | 
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0 w flow to Ro _ feels the ſmart of _ 


Time's leaden hours to ſweet poſſeſſion move [ 
His wing'd deſires out-ſtrip each tardy morn ; 
Eager he cries long-wiſh'd for day be born, 
When to my heart ſoft vows ſhall Mira tie, 
And love's own laws the prieſt ſhall ſanCtify ! 
Dull lingering days revolve, and nights ſucceed, 
And ſtill on love's fond dreams I hapleſs feed. 
The throbs of paſſion, and the heart-felt pain, 
The hope far diſtant, and the longing vain ; 
The ſigh unfeigned, the_boſom's troublous ſwell— 
Ah! what are theſe ?— ſay lovers, ye can tell! 


-What ſhall divide the pair whom love hath join'd, 
And heaven hath form'd with ſympathy of mind ? 
Shall grov'ling fortune baſely interpoſe, 

To part thoſe hearts where mutual paſſion glows ? 
Forbid it love! —— For raiment, houſe and fodd, 
Theſe brows ſhall be with honeſt ſweat bedew'd. 
Early each morn I'll wake the cherub health, 
And cheerful induſtry's beſt prize is wealth; 
8 . wel 


We'll bound our wiſhes in a temp'rate round, 
Yet ſhall our table be with plenty crown'd ; 
No friend, nor ſtranger, will we ſend away 
Without a meal, and glaſs, diſcreetly gay 3 
Neat elegance ſhall deck our little _ 

And fair ceconomy ſhall keep the door ; 
How ſhall the proud with wonder then behold 
Our bliſsful lives without a hoard of gold! * 


Oh then! my Mira, love- inſpiring fair, 
Who with thy ſwain ſhould then in bliſs compare ? 
Not only that thy beauty's pleaſing charms Ys 
Shall fire my panting ſoul with love's alarms ; 
Nor that thy cheek which ſhames the peach's bloom, 
And ruby lips that breathe divine perfume, 
Enchant me all ; nor yet thy ſpotleſs breaſt, 
Which gently heaves, can make me wholly bleſt. 


Tis that thy manners, void of guile and art, 
Speak the internal goodneſs of thy heart; 
»Tis that thy ſweetneſs heightens ev'ry grace, 
And dove-like innocence adorns thy face. 

'Tis that thy ſoul is warm'd with virtue's fire, 
Merit can love, and real worth admife ! 

Can view a coxcomb's tigſel and deſpiſe, 

And ſenſe, without a * "8%, truly prize. 


* But to the world no bugbear is ſo great, 
As want of figure and a ſmall l Porz. 
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Can with thy lover feel unfeign'd deſire, 

And own that paſſion which thy charms inſpire. 
Nor bluſh at theſe, thou deareſt, lovely maid ; 
Theſe ſhall attract, when beauty's bloom ſhall fade ; 
When all the radiance of thy form ſhall die. 

_ Theſe, with freſh luſtre, ſhall thy age ſupply ; 

Enhance our love when ſprightly youth is paſt, 

Improve with years, and all our lives ſhall laſt, 
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Spoken at a Perfermance of SOLEMN Musfe and 
Or AToRY, in the Hall of the College of Pan A- 


DELPHIA.. 


N Wiſdom's lore the tender mind to frame, 

The youthful breaſt to fire with virtue's flame, 
The thoughts to raiſe, the paſſions to control, 
And plant each godlike purpoſe in the ſoul:; 
To SCIENCE this illuſtrious field's aſſign'd, 
To beam the rays of knowledge o'er mankind ; 
For this were plan'd the noble Jaws of arr, 

* unfold the embrio powers of the heart ; 

To guide each movement to its native goal, 
And ſcan the ſyſtems of this mighty whole 
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Heav'n bios on man the r rift beſtow'd, 
And in his breaſt ſblime ideas ſow'd ; 
But as it fares with rich luxuriant land, 
When left to chance, nor till'd by culture's hand, 
For fragrant flowers the rankling weeds ariſe, 
Poiſon the plains and all their charms diſguiſe 
So when the thoughts are in a lawleſs ſtate, 
Which in the mind's fair garden vegetate, 
Soon ſhall intentions foul pollute the breaſt, 
Like noxious weeds that flow'ry lawns infeſt. 


Not more diſtinguiſh'd in creation's chain | 
Is man, by reaſon, o'er the beſtial train, 
Than man from man, by education made, 
When native ſenſe by Science is array'd, 
When ev'ry faculty matur'd by ſkill, 
Obeys the dictates of the ſapient will; 
Then, led by Science, fancy wings her flight 
Round the wide world, or to the realms of light, 
Extracting wiſdom from each ſcene below, 
Or ſoaring *mid the radiant planers glow ;—— 
Where, wonder ſtruck !— ſhe finds their ſparkling 
4 - PS, - 
But bright reflections from the Gar blaze ! 
And views with ſteady eye thoſe wandering ſtars, 
That fright the world with prodigies and wars ! 


By 
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By Science youthful minds are taught to know, 
What to their God, their Country, Friends, they owe; 
Life's glorious ſcope, and whence it firſt began, 
What ſprings direct the Microcoſm, Man; 
What bids a ſavage like a ſage to ſhine, 
Or makes an Attila an + Antonine ; 
All that ennobles man's exalted race, 
All that Religion, Virtue, Truth, embrace l 
'Tis bers with loftier feelings to inſpire, 
And fit a mortal for the heavenly choir ! 


* The tyrannical King of the Hunns. 
+ Marcus Aurelius Antoninus, _ fam d for bis cle- 
mency and 3 — 
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PHILADELPHIA. 


Written and pronounced as an Exerciſe at the Public | 
Commencement, May 30, 1765, on taking ** De- 
gree of M. A. in ſaid Coll ge. 


J WA 8 OY done the Muſe 4 ſeat to 
raiſe 

In this fair land, and earn 1 riſe 

To civilize our firſt fam'd ſires began, 

*T'was yours to proſecute the glorious plan; 

They peopled delerts with unwearied toil, 

Eſtabliſh'd laws and tilbd the fruitful ſoil ; 

IT vas yours to call in each refining art, 

T' improve the manners and exalt the heart; 

Jo train the riſing race in wiſdom' s lore, 

And teach them virtue's ſummit to explore. 


What land than this can choicer bleſſings claim, 


Where ſacred liberty has fixt her name; 
| | Where 
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Where Oer each field gay Plenty ſpreads her ftore, 
Free as yon“ river laves the winding ſhore z = 
Where active Trade pours forth her jovial train 
O'er the green boſom of the boundleſs main; 
Where honeſt Induſtry's bright tools reſound, 
And Peace her olive ſcepter waves around? 
To ſuch a ſtate fair SeixN E to convey, | 
And beam afar the philoſophic day; 
To make our native treaſures doubly bleſt, 
Was ſure a ſcheme to fire each worthy breaſt + 
Was fit for gen'rous patriots to purſue, 
Was fit for learning's patrons—— and for you ! N 


As from the eaſt yon orb firſt darts his ray 
O'er heav'ns blue vault, and weſtward bends his 
So Science in the orient climes begun, j 
And, like bright Sol, a weſtern circuit run; 
From eaſtern realms to Greece was learning brought, 
What &er Pythagoras or Cadmus taught; 
Her form illuſtrious Athens did illume, 
And rais'd the genius of imperial Rome ; 
From Latium's plains ſhe fought Britannia's ſhore, 
And bid her barb'rous ſons be rude no more; 


* The Delaware. 


Fierce 
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Fierce nations roam'd around the, rugged iſle, 


Till Science on its fields began to ſmile ; 


Fair Cam and Iſis heard no muſe's ſtrains, 


Their ſhades were trod by wolves and fiercer Danes, 
Till with the ArTs Auguſta's grandeur roſe, 


And her loud thunder ſhook the deep's repoſe. 


Juſt ſogan time (if right the Muſe deſcries) 


Shall this wide realm with tow'ry cities riſe ; 


The ſpacious Delaware, thro” future ſong, - 


Shall roll in deathleſs majeſty along; 


Each grove and mountain ſhall be ſacred made, 


As now is Cooper's hill and Windſor's ſhade. 


Fluſh'd with the thought I'm borne to ages hence, 
The muſe-wrought viſion ruſhes on my ſenſe. 
Methinks Mess1an's enſign I behold 2 
In the deep gloom of yonder ſhades unroll'd, 

And hear the Goſpe?'s ſilver clarion ſound, 

Rouſing with heav'nly ſtrains the heathen round; 

Methinks I hear the nations ſhout aloud, 

And to the glory-beaming ſtandard crowd 

New inſpirations ſhake each trembling frame, 

The PARACLETE pours forth the lambent flame, 

In renovating ſtreams on ey'ry ſoul, 

While through their breaſts celeſtial tranſports roll. 
Stupendous 


2 J 
Spe change ! methinks the effects appear 3 


In the dark region ſacred temples rear 1 
Their lofty heads; fair cities ſtrike my ſight, 


And heav' n-taught Science ſpreads a dazzling light 
O'er the rough ſcene, where error's court was found, 


And red-ey'd ſlaughter crimſon d all the ground. 


O haſte, bleſt days ll 3 ion” rance flee the ball, 
And the bright rays of knowledge lighten all, 
Till in yon wild new ſeats of Science riſe, 

And ſuch as you the arts ſhall patronize ! | 
For this your names ſhall ſwell the trump of fame, 
And ages yet unborn your worth proclaim. 
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In MEMORY or 


Mas. MARGARET 03INSOM, 


5 WIPE 0 F. 
EA ME S R OB INSO N, 


Who 42d March 22, 176 5, 3 was Uuried iu 


St. Catharine 8 Church, London. | 


\HO U, ls wid. theſe hallow'd wall 
ſhalt move, 


Know that this ſtone was fix d by gen'rous love; 


A huſband's fondeſt hopes beneath it reſt, 

A wife, in whom fair virtue ſtoad confeſt ; 

In whom ſweet love, and mild compaſſion join'd, 
With each ſoft grace that decks the female mind ; 
A wife who never gave her huſband pain, : 
But when pale death had rank'd her with the lain ! 
What ſoothing joys her goodneſs did impart, 
Ah! read them in her partner's broken heart ! 
Think, in his grief, thou ſeeſt her virtues riſe, 
And pity's ſtreams ſhall ſoon o'erflow thine eyes 


To 


To C L AR 1 D W.- 


N AY 20, 1768. 


45 1 5 


a O F 1 ad o'er the velvet green, 


Is felt the heart-reviving gale ; 
Gay Spring unfolds the blooming ſcene, 
The budding grove and ſcented vale, 


II. 


The orchard's ſweets, the carden's flowers, 


The brook that babbles thro? the plain, 


The bladed lawns and bloſſom'd bowers, 


The wild notes of the feather'd train— 


1 | 
In vain a matchleſs charms unite, 
Poetic rapture to diffuſe ; 
I view them with. a calm delight, 
But uninſpir'd remains the mule, 


Iv. 


Too dull I grow to ſport in rhime, 


No rapt'rous warmth elates my ſoul ; 
No more the muſe's hill I climb, 
Nor in bright fancy's chariot roll. 


R 2 


V. The 
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The glories of the vernal year, 
The luſtre of the female form, 

Could once awake the ſprightly air, 
And all my ſoul with tranſport warm. 


But, now nidiiform's to hermit grave, 
Theſe radiant proſpects languid ſeem, 
I haunt no more the flow'ry cave, 
Nor loll aſide the plaintive ſtream, 


vn. 


Th' enchanting pow r of verſe no more 


In ſweet Elyſium wraps my heart; 
O'er heaps of muſty proſe I pore, 
Forgetful of the Muſe's art, 
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What then can re-illume my bat, 
And light the long neglected fire, 

When Nature's landſcape gaily dreſt, 
Can ſcarce a glowing thought inſpire ? 


IX. When | 


IX. 
When &en CLarinDa's winning charms, 
But half excites the ſprightly ſtrain ; 
Tho” form'd to raiſe love's ſoft alarms, 
And rank'd in beauty's lucid train. 


X. 


Fet though theſe flatt' ring themes no more. 
Allure the moral bard to ſtray, 

Still ſhall the Muſe a theme explore, 
Deſerving of her choiceft lay. 


an ſhall new firing the lyre, 
Which marks CLEAR INV DA for her own 


CLarinDa's Beauty all admire, 
I praiſe her for this charm alone. 
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MORNING INVITATION, 


To Two YOUNG LADIES at the 


GLOUCESTER SPRING. 
EQUESTER'D from the city's noife, 
Its tumults and fantaſtic joys, | 

Fair nymphs and ſwains retire, 


Where Delaware's far rolling tide, 


Majeſtic winds by Glo'ſter's fide, 


Whoſe ſhades new joys inſpire. - 


| II. 

There innocence and mirth reſort, 

And round its banks the graces ſport, 
Young love, delight and joy ; 

Bright bluſhing health unlocks his ſprings, 

Each grove around its fragrance flings, 
With ſweets that never cloy. 


III. 


Soon as from out the orient main, 
The ſun aſcends th' etherial plain, 


0 


Bepearling 


(27) 
| Bepearling ev'ry lawn; 
Wild warbling wood-notes float around, 
While echo qoubles ev'ry ſound, 
To hail the gladſome dawn. 


: Hee” 
Now Celia with thy Cloe riſe, 
Ye fair unlock thoſe radiant eyes, 
Nor more the pillow preſs ; 
Now riſe.and taſte of vernal bliſs, 
Romantic dreams and ſleep diſmiſs, 


New Joys your ſenſe ſhall bleſs. * 


Vo 
Whether along the velvet green, 
Adorning all the ſylvan ſcene, 
I Thefair incline to ſtray; 
Where lofty trees o'erſhade the wave, 
And Zephyrs leave their ſecret cave, f 
Along the ſtreams to play. 


WI. 
There lovely views the * river crown, 
Woods, meadows, ſhips, yon F ſpiry town, 
Where wit and beauty reign; 
Where Cloe and fair Celia's charms, 
Fill many a youth with love's alarms, | . BÞ 
Sweet pleaſure, mix'd with pain. 1 


8 * 
as, 


7 


Delaware. + Philadelphia. | | 
1 5 | VII. Or 


: 3 2 


VII. 
Or FOO o'er the fields ye trip, 
At yon ſalubrious 4 fount to fip, th 
© Immur'd in darkſome ſhade; 
Around whoſe ſides || magnolias bloom, 
Whoſe ſilver bloſſoms deck the gloom, 
And ſcent the ſpicy glade. 
I. 


| Theſe are Aurora's rural ſweets— 
Freſh dem. drops, flowers and green N 
Perfume the balmy air; * 
Riſe then and greet the new-born day, 
Riſe, fair ones, join the linner's lay, 
And Nature's pleaſures ſhare. 
| = 
So. ſhall gay health your cheeks adorn, 
With bluſhes ſweeter than the morn, 
And freſh as early day; 
And then, that Glo'ſter is the place, 
To add to beauty's brighteſt grace, 
The world around ſhall ſay. 


} The chalybeate ſpring near e 


Tze laurel- leaved tulip tree. This beautiful tree is one of 
the greateſt ornaments of the American pron of which it is a 


native. 
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F R A MENT s, 
A N D 


Un fiene PO EMS. 


Tok V E. 


TIME! Nl urging to ervinity, 
In thy deep womb the wolld's vaſt actions 


lie— | | 
Thy hours ſtill whirl us on in full career, 
Day following day, and year ſucceeding year ; 
Old moments ending as the new ones riſe— _ 
For thy firſt child, Succeſſion, never dies ; 
But all things human own thy ſov'reign pow'r, 
Juſt live and * a thouſand in an hour. 


Kings, empires, thrones and nations fade away, 
And others ſtill ſueceed as they decay; | 
S | Fair 


Fair peace and horrid war ſtill rule by turns, 
With love and rage the world, alternate, burns L 
= | And thus the ſame rotation ſhall be ſeen, 15 b 
1 Till conſummation ſhuts this e ; thly ſcene !. 


' E Bug” ? -% 


What then avails t' invoke the ſacred Nine, 
Or humbly bend us at the Muſe's ſhrine, 
When we, together with our loftieſt rhime, 


1 ns. 


Shrink to oblivion, at one blaſt of 7. ime? 
h 000% 


INT R ODU OT 0 N 
T0 A 


r PIECE. 


US H' D was the air, the howling winds 
mn, 


And icy fetters bound each filver rill 
Old Night her raven mantle caſt around, 


5 And Spedtres roſe from conſecrated ground; 


The 


The full orb'd moon a pallid luſtre ſned, oF 
And o'er each ſcene a livelier horror ſpread. _ — 
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T was then aſide the frozen Delaware, mY 
(To the bleak north, her boſom, beaving, DAI 
Revolving various troubles in her mind, 
Fair Pennſylvania's genius ſad reclin'd, 

Her olive crown, ſcarce cleans'd from reeking gore, 


She daſh'd, indignant, on the flinty ſhore ; 333 
Then, ſorrowful, the turn'd her briny eyes 5 / 


#* = 


kD + LP 


To where her CO proud turrets rife 


Thus, 4 ſhe reſted on a Th of ſnow, OD 
Breathing deep fighs, and loſt in ſpeechleſs woe; 


Sudden, a ſolemn murmur filld the air, 


And rous'd the Goddeſs from her trance of care.— 
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H AT 1 awe eee my wondin 
ſoul, 
While o'er the deep I caſt my raining eye ? 
Around me, waves on waves, ſtupendous roll, 
And, mounting, ſeem to meet the bending ſky, 


3 
Whether the roſy- fringed dawn I view, 
Purpling the golden eaſt with infant light, 
While the red ſun yet drinks the falling dew, 

And diſſipates the lazy ſhades of night; 


t 
* «4 37 
* 


% . 


III. 
Or whether, mounted in his glitt'ring car, 
He darts meridian ſplendor o'er the main; 
Or ſinking ſofter down the weſtern air, 
He clothes with crimſon clouds th' etherial plain; 
5 


IV. The 


The heavens and ocean ſtill my viſion. bound, . 
Nor other object ſave what they diſpenſe ; 
Within the vaſt circumference is found, 
To charm the heart, or rouſe the eager ſenſe. 


V. 
Yet ſtill the man, by Nature's grandeur fir'd, 
Whom Heav'n's inimitable works can pleaſe ;. 


Will feel his ſoul with gen'rous thoughts inſpir'd, . 
Struck with the pow'r that form'd thoſe awful 


ſeas. 


a 


VI. 


How been the morn, w_ WIE round. us 


ſw eep, 922 3 
And in the- eaſt, ih bluſhing 8 Sar, 


Bright Sol emerging from the pearly deep, 
1 Leads on, in dazzling majeſty the * ? 
VII. 


The orient billows ſeem one hving blazes 
The grey miſts riſe, with amber ſkirted o 'er, a 
And float afar before the ſolar rays, 
, CO in their march the ſhowery ſtore. 


VIII. Along 


= TE 
Along the boundleſs @ther, light, they fall. 
Remoteſt regions feel their kindly aid ; 
Or, on the hills they break, or lowly vale 
Refreſh, and fructify the thirſty glade. 


IX. LS 
Then, in meand' ring ams, they prattling glide, 
Wat'ring the green ſavannahs in their courſe; 
And ſwell the river's oft revolving tide, _ 
And mingle, foaming, with their native ſource, 


#4 
| 1 1 


X. 
= Oft when, in ſilent calm, the noon- day beam 
Reflects its glory down heav'n's azure Keep, . 
Throuph the clear 1 ne, olpin 

Wenn nic 
And whales, enormous ebe ond te dee, 
— 
Oft in this watry region fiſh are found, 
Reſembling animals of earthly form; 
Here, i in black droves, the nimble we ſea-hogs bound, 
Omen to mariners of coming ſtorm,— 
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ME L ANCHOL b 


| C OM E, 6s Queen of penſiye ** 
In thy ſable, ſooted car, 

By two mournful turtles drawn— 52 
Let me meet thee on yon lawn, 
With decent veſtments wrapt around, 
And thy brows with cypreſs bound! 
Quickly come, thou ſober dame, 
And thy muſing Poet claim. 

Bear me, where thou lov'ſt to rove,. | 
In the deep, dark, ſolemn grove; 
Where, on banks of velvet green, 
Peace, with Silence, ſtill is ſeen; 
And Leiſure, at the ſultry bon, 
On flow ry carpet flings him down : 


There, ſweet Queen ! Pl ſing thy pleaſure 


In euthuſiaſtic meaſures, 


And ſound thy 2 thro 1 lone yale, 


** —— 


The murm' ring rils ſhall 2 it round, 


| And grottoes the wild notes rebound, —— 
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BEGINNING OT A P 0 E 1 


ON THE 


Passion an{RESURECTION CHRIST. 


Ne W came * hour, thi important hour, | 
When Heav'n's eternal S o u, . 
(Who deign'd the fleſhly form to wear, 
And all our ſins and troubles bear) ; 
His ſacred blood for man muſt pour, 1 
By Satan's wiles undone. 47 
O Thou ! all-hallow'd Spirit, hear ! 
Inſpirer of the prophets old, 
Who tun'd the royal David's ear, 
When thro' his-breaſt ſweet tranſports roll'd ; 
Thou PARAcLETE divine, ober- rule my humble lyre, | 
And touch a mortal breaſt with thy celeſtial fire ; 
For all in vain | 
We wake the ſtrain, 
Our gratitude to prove 
And ſing Mxssran's love, 
Unleſs thy holy flame our frozen hearts inſpire.— 
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For the Return of e Spring ; March „. ee 
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E nen gies, that fan Pehiviay bo ove * 
Awhile ſuſ] pend your tender loves, . : 


And chide the loĩt'rer f pring! . 
O gently chide th unkind V 
That keeps the nymph ſo long away 


From northern climes, whoſe drooping ſwains 1 
Long to hail dare on n their frozen pee 1 
| Whereer the geg cold you find, | 
Buy ftream or vocal grove, 4 
Around her waiſt ſoft ofiers bind 
T hat ſhe may ceaſe to rove. 


Then ſwiftly ply your rapid wing, 1 20 
The captive fair- ons hither ba W 
That all our fields in renovated charms 155 ſmile; 


And flow'rs unnumber'd deck the looſen'd ſoil. i | 
„„ In. All LL 
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op 
And pours a dull dejetted day, 
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AIL Sorirubz I 
To me thy bliſsful 


Till nature fix d a to their days ; 
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Otten, with ca care oppreſt, 1 ds key, 
Where Schuylkill winds his ſolitary _ 15 
„Beneath ſome mountain's wild roma: ic bro, | 
"Whoſe pendent cliffs alarm the flood ng DOTY 
I lay me down—rindulge the folemn hour, 
And yield myſelf to contemplation 8 Pow r; 

3 feel the gqddeſs rouſe my ſlumbꝰ ring ſoul, - 

And all my vain and-wand'ring thoughts control; 


be 
- 


- I ſeem to breathe on conſecrated ground. 


And wiſdom fptaks in ev 'ry object round is | 
Each ſcene delights—the breeze that gently roves, | 
In! hollow murmurs thro' th' illumin'd groves, 
The moon · light dancing down the trembling ſtteam, 
Or darting thro” the trees with fainter gleam— | 5 
Theſe and a thouſand charms, alter nate riſe, 


To wake. ſweet mybng, * to feaſt the ye! =Y 


And. hark! from you call mountain 8 cloud- 
wrapt brow, .. 

What notes majeſtic leber Preys to > flow! 
Angelic voices, lates melodious, jon, 
To praiſe the maker of this frame divine— 
Wich voice diſtinct. they fay,. or ſeem to lay, 1 
Who gave yon glorious orbs their bright array ? : 
What careful hand their golden lamps ſupplies, 
Or marks their courſes thro yon azure ſkies? 
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" Prevents confuſion the belr feat 
CC Tis Gop alone 8 F mo 1 
„ *Tis.Gov a I „ 


If e wich ſuch devotion burn, + 
What equal honours can frail man returi - 
Yet, wake my ſoul, prep: e the grateful lay, 
In emulation of thoſe ſons of day; 

Wboſe glorious bands, unſeen by mort 
Viſit this earth, or hover in the ſey; 
For aints erpiting. tune an vey TY 


: Hal ! 3 ſacred ſolitude! 
Thou beſt companion of the wiſe and good ! 

| Why ſhould vain man from thy bleſt preſence run; 
And all felf-converſe, with ſuch caution, ſhun ? 
Can ſenſual pleaſures 0 oerwhelm the mind 

As not to leave one trac of thought behind ? 
Alas! they can—and hence, that ſtrange delight 
In all that's wicked, empty, vain and light. 
Thuy faithful mirror no falſe charms beſtows, 

— in 15 e each allection ſhows 
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To Pluto's court a 
Where the 
"IN his off love was there, _— = = 


EvuRyDice, his dar 
The fiends, who liſt'ning ro 
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This muſt "RO So madman be, 
" We fiends are happier; f far than he.” E OY 
But mus ſounds o'er hell prevail; 
Moſt mournfully he tells bis tale, 

Sooths with ſoft arts the monarch's pain, 
And gets his bargain, back again— __ go 
2 Thy pray'rs are heard, grim Pluto cries, _ 
On this condition take thy prize— 
« Turn not "thine eyes upon the fair, ; = ET 
If once thou turn'ft, ſhe flies in "... i | N 
In am rous. chat they climb tht”; aſcent, a 
Orpheus“, as order'd, foremoſt went; 
(Tho' when two lovers downwards ger, 

The man, as fit, falls i in the rear.) 
Soon the fond fool + turns back his head, IM 
Aſſdon in air his ſpouſe Was fled. _ FY 
If *twas deſign'd, was wond'tous ven; 

But, if by chance, more Tocky till 

Happy the man, all muſt. agree, 
Who once from wedlock's nooſe gets free; ; 
But he who. from. it twice is freed, - 5 


+ 8 vifuſque animi, eu, See Vic. Greonc. 
"BY line "55% Ec. where this ſtory is beautifallg told. 
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0 breathes the morn her incenſe round. I} 
HH ag frecenser'y iran forme? © | 


* S 


| Wild warblings thro? the groves reſound, © | 


| Bright o'er the hills the ſolar ray „ 
Its gaily trembling radiance ſpreads, _ A 
Pleas'd on the glaſſy fount to p n 
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How ſweet this hour the fields to rove, 3 


When Nature _ 
Or hide mein t .Y 
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| What joy, aſide the plaintive 128 

| Difſolv'd i in pleaſing thought, to ſtray; 
And. ſwift on Fancy's. wing to mount, 
And tread the bright ethereal way? 


V. 


Thus e o'er: the 8 plain, /. 
(Where Ge the Juſt: and good. re 
Where Laura breathes her- tender ſti 


Whom ev 1 graceful muſe inſpires) | 


| Young Damon ry his artleſs . ED 
Beam'd from imagination's light. 
When ſudden from there: cata: + n 


4 


1 the _— 55 


5 2 a 


1 W grave matron, 

Before the trembling youth wh ens 

e ſeen hut by poetic eyes) ; 
And thus to * the dame was dd 


FEE. - PR ' Would 
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yout th, rs enjoy, 


| Would't thou, 


The foleinn « | get and 3 | 


<a 


And* ſordid-· minded | 1 5 

Nor let e Spleen - thy eaſe infeſt, a 
ray ech eng bie | . | 
LA : en 


IB 24 3, 


© en ets — Ay) 


+ 48. \}} 

= 
| Then mall th' immortal Nine unfold. 
What ſweets the ſylvan ſcenes can give; 


In heav'n thy name ſhall be enrolbd, 
And others learn like thee to live. 


FEE 
Some LI MES out of Ms. P OPE*'s 
ELOISE To ABELAR D. 


TJ OW. happy is the blameleſs veſtal's lot? 

Te world forgetting, by, the world 
forgot; 

* Eternal ſun -ſhine of the ſpotleſs EY 

* Each prayer accepted and each wiſh ede 1 

Labour and reſt, that equal periods keep; 

* Obedient ſlumbers, that can wake and weep; 

Deſires compos'd, affections ever even; 

-« Tears that delight, and ſicghs that aft to 
heaven. 

r | Grace ſhines around her with ſereneſt beams, 

„And whiſp'ring angels Proms her golden 


i « dreams. 
1 


* 
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« For her the ſpouſe prepares FA bridal ring, 
For her white virgins hymeneals ling 
& Fe or her tht unfading roſe of Eden blooms, 


« And wings of ſeraphs ſhed divine perfumes ; 
10 To ſounds of heay'nly | harps ſhe dies away, 
60 And melts in viſions of eternal day. 


P 4 * 0 


'On the Avis Lixzs, by 3 Lavr, afſuminig 
the . 1 8 


O W happy is the country 4 lot? f 
Forgetting Biſhops, as by them forgot ; 
Tranquil of ſpirit, with an eaſy mind, 
To all his Yeftry's votes he ſits reſig d: 
Of manners gentle, and of temper even, 
He jogs his flocks, with eaſy pace, to heaven. 
In Greek and Latin, pious books he keeps; 
And, while his Clerk ſings Palms, ke—ſoundly 
ſleeps. 


His 
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His gerden fronts che ſun's ſaeet TIN beams, 
And fat church · wardens prompt his golden dreams, 
The earlieſt fruit, i in his fair orchard, blooms; oy: 
And cleanly pipes pour « out tobacco” s fumes. 
From ruſtic bridegroom oft he takes the ring; 3 
And hears the milk-maid plaintive ballads ſing. | 
Back-gammon cheats whole winter nights. away, 
And Pilgrim's $ "Progreſs helps a raſny day. 2 


7 


N. B. The foregoing Pans occaſioned the followin g 
epiſtolary conteſt, and poetical Raillery, between our Author | 


and Laura. 


4 | ' . * | 

wy | 2 5 7 | 7 
* \ % p 2 
* 7 


eee 


* E pb 1 8 * ©; 4 


To LAURA, on „rs PARODY". ä 
Lately ſaw, no matter where, „ ; 


A A parody, by Z | 
YZ In which, beyond diſpute, tis clear, © FF 
3 She means Her country: friend tojeerg 8 

For, well ſhe knows, het pleaſing lays, . . 
(Whether they bariter me or praiſe. 1 
Whatever merry mood they take) ; 


Are welcome for their author's ſake. 
Tobacco 


T obaceo vile, I never ſmoak, 
(Tho! Laura loves her friend to _ 
Nor leave my flock all in the lurch, 
By being lullaby'd in church; 55 
But. change the werd from clerk to pic, 5 


14 


Perhaps I lull wy ſheep! to reſt. 


As for the t cable of. * Back: gionmon, . TY 
Tis far beyond the reach of Damon 
Bur, place right gammon on a table, 

And then to play a knite—Pm able. 


Hos happy i is my lot,” vou ſay, 
Becauſe from Biſhops far away! 
Happy I am, TIl not deny, 

But then it is when you are nigh; 

Or gently ruſhes o'er my mind 

Th idea of the nymph refin'd; 

In whom each grace and virtue meet, 
That render woman-kind complete; 
The ſenſe, the raſte, the loyely mien 
Of 1 12 of Pariets Dean. | 


4 


O Laura when I think of "Ig 
And call you friend— ts Sree. His, 


T han 


33 15 Kt 


Than all this. Ba far oburch-wardens lime, 


Which rarely prompt my golden dreams ;". 

Yet, if the happineſs, fair maid, 

That ſooths me in the ſilent ſhade, = 2 
Should, in your eye, appear too great, 

Come, take it all—and ſhare my fate! 


$$44444 


LAURA's ANSWER. 


AURA to Damon health doth ſend, 
And thus ſalutes her ſaucy friend. 


| Becauſe you would exert your wit, 
You take the cap ne'er made to fit; 
And then your ſprighly verſe diſplay, 
To prove me out in every way _ 
But I'll proceed, nor care one farthing; 
Nor ſhall you make me ſue for pardon, 
Nor once recant what 1 aſſerted, _ 

Tho' from my pen in haſte it flirted, 


Truly, becauſe you a5 inherit 
Some portion of the Dea s queer fpirit, 5 


You 
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Lou want to prove, in . haſte, 
That Laura too has SteIIe's raſte ; . 0 


As if it muſt directly follow, 
Since you are favour'd by Apollo, 


That he his choiceſt gifts muſt Rd, * 


To ev'ry ſeribbling female friend. 


I thank you, ſir you're wond rous kind! 
But think me not ſo vain or blind, 


As to believe the pretty things, 


Your muſe, with eaſe, at Laura flings. 


Tis true, the moments I beguiP, 


And at a country parſon ſmil'd ; 


Unhappy me! who ne'er could dream, 
That you ſhould think yourſelf the theme; 
Unleſs my muſe, thro' rank nature, 
Had turn'd what follows into fatyr— 


os 


cc 


(e 


cc 
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A manner frank and debonnair, 

« A heart that's open and ſincere, 
Plain ſenſe, itrip'd of pedantic rules, 
« And formal precepts, hatch'd in hooks 1 


Firm honeſty without parade, 
Simplicity in truth array d; 


A ſprightly vein of humour too, 
Known only by a favour d few.” * 
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Had 
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If you have bliſs, tor 


ir 154 1 


Had Made Muſe, in ſpleen or pight, 


| Placid all thoſe graces in F light, Ix xp. - 
To make us laugh, more than admire— : 


Then Damon might have taken fire, 
And laid, — tis paſt Afpute and char, 


T meant my country friend to eer. 
Vet, e' er I cloſe—allow me time, 


But juſt to add anether rhyme. _ 
Since I eſteem your bliſ ſo great, 


In pennance you will chuſe a mate, 


And tell me. 1 may ſhare your fate . „ 


1 muſt confeſs, 
ke it leſs 
Vet take a hint, before reſolvd, 
And in the dragging chain involw d. "As 


The ſcheme is good 


While youthful joys around you ſhine, 


Haſte not to bend at Hymen's ſhrine ; 


Let friendſhip, gen rous e be 


The bond to fetter you and me, 


Veſtal, Platomic—what you will, ' «21 
So virtue reigns with freedom . 1 
But if, in matrimonial nooſe, 

You muſt be bound—arid inks s, 
The faithful rib that heav'n ſhall ſend. 
TI fondly greet, and an! her friend® wi 


- 


To Lis M „ 
In REPLY ro - THE c ABOVE 
AUR A, for once excuſes I un 
The pertneſs of a rural Jay * 8 : 
And I will ne'er again offend, - : 5 
Or need the name of ſoup friend; v 
Stella, (for now I fee i it clearly, FER 25 : — 0 


Who loves a little miſchief dearly). * 


Reſolv'd to carry a gay farce ty 1 2 5 


Told me I was the country parſor 0 e 
Deſcribed in your melodius auen : 5 HIER 0 
To which I now return n i e 0) 


I, like my nameſake, nichoue,* * gyile, 9512 


* 
i 
by 


Thought in my turn that I might, ſmile, FONG = 


So feis'd my pen, in a briſk fall, 


| Determin'd to pay off the tallj j 


And, in a fit of warm regard, wt nde 
Dropt a few words—quite-off- my abink W 

For which I Laura's.mer 
And ſhall remain her bumble. rer,, 
She's pleas'd to ay, that © I inherit, Pam icing 
„ Some portion of the Dzan' e _ 

If aught in me was ever ſeen, . 2 19319 
Reſembling Patri ck's boaſted Dean; 


X 2 


* Nathaniel. 


4 * 
1 Crave, „ N „ 
* * 4 6 2 7 A * 9 
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Tt was his faults, I fear—rank the. 1 
Which, for my life, I cannot hide, 
And one leſs vain than Swift or me, 
Might een both proud and ſaucy be, 
When ſuch fine things of him are faid 
By Laura, the harmonious maid; 

- Yet ſtill her compliments, I fear, 

Are only ſent her friend to jeer; 

Or ſugar o'er a little ſmart 

And cloſe the bleedings of a heart— 
Thus, without cauſe, when children cry, 
And put their finger in their eye, 
Kind mamma gives them aught that's handy, 
Cakes, marmalade, or ſugar-candy. 


Fair Laura hints—the hint 1 take, 
And hanour for its miſtreſs ſake— 

Yet when great Cupid is inclin'd, 
To fix his empire o'er my mind, 
A ſilken cord, no © dragging chain,” 
Shall lead me to his ſacred fane ; 
For none, I truſt, ſhall &er diſcover, 
In me aught like the whimp'ring lover; 
The fault'ring voice, the ſigh of care, 
The languid look, the dying air. 
When abject thus behaves the muſe, 
May I kind Laura's friendſhip loſe, 


That 


That friendſhip wh ich I dearer hold, 
Than filver heaps or mining gold. 

And now, fractal may ey ry hour 
Freſh happineſs on Laura pour 


Whether in ſacred wedlock join'd, 
Or to the Yeſtal ſtate inclin'd., 


May conſtant joys before her riſe, 
Till, for low earth, ſhe gains the ſkies 15 
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Who filled up 7 defired the 
AvTHoR to decide which was. beſt. 


rH EN the + wife of old Jove, with a chil i 
of kis | drain, 
And his & daughter ſo fair, attack'd PIE ſwain; 


Peor Paris was ſadly bewilder'd to find, 
To which of the fair-ones his heart was inclin'd; 
5 Till 


* Filling up blank rhimes is often a trial: of eil among the 
French; that is, the rhimes, or final words of the different lines, ; 
are given, and the RES to be fifled up fo as to make ſenſe 
and poetry. | 
+ Juno, ＋ Pallas. $ Verus. 


Then neil it to ue, who 
lig ning reach'd Paris's eye 1 
„ For th quo of . ſmiles the ſhep rd then 
| And yickds to bright Venus the laurel and prize, 
88 Thus Damon was ſmitten with rapture and joy 


When Your conteſt, | fair ladies, his ROE. did 


* — 
* 


2 


3 . > - „ 5 . p * 


. The praiſe of 2{adonavermilion'd his face 
= With bluſhes—for want of that virtue and grace, 
VWhich her good natur d pen ſo eaſily paint, 
Tho' che portrait was bright and original taint. 
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Web Laura, accomplith'd i in head and i in heart, 


3 Fair daughter of Clio  produc'd | her ſweet art, "Jo 
4 | Apollo himlelf, ] fane „ with cal, - 5 = : 
1 Would wiſh to imprint che | CET Ts 


* 1 The third tuneful lady that makes un the choir, 
7 Entranc'd my poor brain; and my: heart ſet on fire 


yy 4 


Ab, Claro! 1 fear r 
Inſtead of the muſe's. fot: 1 "ER | 
| Or why through my . 


And the throbs of ſweet 
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In the name 
1 grant to each 


1 
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for her witty lays. 
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One of the THREE 
.. + DE: SE 4 e * + 5 of i» £ 
IS true that Paris was a * . WES 
But yet was not T3 EL AY 
For he on Ida's h 
To two bright nymphs 
Three fair ones 2 
Which was che 1 
And yet 188 his duty. | 


y 1 * - : 7 £ . E 


To one he might 


* . 


Minerva then had dwelt in peace, 
AED = 
And Juno, without paſſion, 
Have caus'd a ten years wat to ceaſe, 
And awd old Priam's nation. 


| | 
Young Damen, in a like diſpute, 
Took care to ſhun a quarrel ; 
He try*d each lady's taſte to ſuit, 
And gave to each the laurel. 
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Had one alone obtain'd the bays. a 
And wit's bright prize Mee bb ne, 
The other two, throughout their days, 

The willow muſt have worn. 
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: JOHN I. 16, 16, 17. 


FEY 
T 3 H E 
MEMBERS OF THE ; CONGREGATION 
O F 


GLOUCESTER 


My reſpected Fare NDS, 
7 E partiality you have ſhewn to the following 
diſcourſe, in deſiring me to furniſh you with a 
Copy of it, to ſend zo the preſs, merits my ſi incereſt 
nt. 


At the ſame une, . cannot but obſerve to you, that 
the honour you pay me lays me under no ſmall diffculty. 
For, to argue the unworthineſs of the compoſition 
againſt its being printed, would be returning you 4 
poor compliment, and might appear in me like an 4 f 
feftation of modeſty.— On the other hand, my comply- 
ing with your requeſt, may fubje me to the charge of 
vanity, with thoſe who are readier to cenſure than to 
judge with candour. I can only ſay, therefore, that 
the reaſon you aſſign for your defire to have this diſ- 
courſe printed, is ſufficient for me to wave the above 
objections, viz. That you believe it may be of ſervice 
to ſome people in my miſſion, as it ſets forth ſome prac- 
_ truths 2 as you are pleas d to ſay) in an agreeable 

Poini 


Tb 
point of light. Whether that can be ſaid wit h propri- 
ety of the following Sermon, it becomes me not to decide. 


Should it pleaſe God to bleſs it to any one of you, 
Gould it excite but in one ſingle breaſt, a taſte for vital 
religion and the practice of Chriſtianity, whatever other- 
wiſe may be its fate, I ſhall rejoice FE it not v attends 
you to your cloſets. 5 


T have only therefore, to add, that it appears the 
ſame now in print, as when delivered to you from the 
Pulpit, with no other than a few verbal alterations. 
And, as it was not compos'd with any defign of being 
ſent to the preſs, I hope no one will be ſurpriſed if be 
finds it to conſiſt only of a few plain arguments and ad- 
monitions, counſelling plain people, ſo to uſe this 
world, that (in ſome future ſtate of exiſtence) they may 
be found worthy to inherit the immortal j Joys of a bet- 
ter. 


Recommending you, "NOAA to God's Grace, and 
ze beſt of Maſters and Patterns, Jeſus Chriſt ; Tre. 
main, with true affection and regard, 

Your faithful Miniſter, 
And obliged humble Servant, 
_  Haddonhfield, 
April 18, 1766. N. Evans 
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The Love of che World i incompa- 


tible with the LOVE of G a D. 
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2" JOHN IL 185 1 17. 


Love not the world, neither the things that are in the 
world, If any man love the world, the love of the 
Father is not in him. Fer all that is in the world, 
the luſt of the fleſh, and the luſt of the eyes, and the 
pride of life, is not of the Father, but is of the 
world. And the world paſſeth away, and the luſt 

| thereof ; but he that doth the will of G 0d, abideth 
for ever. 


OTHING can ſound more harſh and 
ungrateful to human nature than precepts 
of this ſort. The load of ſenſe with which we are 
weighed down, the variety of alluring objects that 
ſurround us, the ſyren- voice of temptation, and the 
prevalence of numerous example, are too apt, 
more eſpecially in the ſpring- tide of life, to give 
nature the conqueſt « over Grace, paſſion over rea- 
ſon, 


1 


ſon, and vanity over wiſdom. We are too apt to 
be hurried away into the flowery avenues of plea- | 
ſure, to yield up. the will to deſire, regardleſs of 


- 
Pl 


the conſequences, and impatient of control. 


\ a 
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The eminent Apoſtle of the Gentiles, leaves us 


this account of his conflict with the world; 


cc 


cc 
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delight” (ſays he) © in the law of God, after 
the inward man. But I fe another law in my 
members, warring againſt the law of my mind, 
and bringing me into captivity to the law of 
ſin, which is in my members ;” which -a great 


+ genius of our nation thus paraphraſes ; * For 


ec 


cc 


that which my inward man is delighted with, 
that which with ſatisfaction my mind would 
make its rule, is the law of God. But I ſee in 
my members another principle of action equiva- 
lent to a law, directly waging war againſt that 


law which my mind would follow, leading me 
captive. into an unwilling ſubjection to the con- 


ſtant inclination and impulſe of my carnal appe- 


tite, which, as ſteadily as if it were a law, carries 
me to ſin.” This then is not a particular cafe, but 


what all mankind i is liable to, for the mind would 
| ferve the law of Cod; but the fleſh the law of fin. 


„ * Rom. vii. 22, 23. ＋ Locks. 


W hich 


Which law of fin, as the Apoſtle expreſſes it, is the 
inherent propenſity of our fallen natures to grati- | 
fy the violent calls of animal deſire. And what St. 

John means in the text by loving the world; no 
doubt, is the delight we take in indulging this de- 
praved inclination, ſo as ro make the groſs and vici- 
_ ous pleaſures of ſenſe the prime object of our pur- 
| ſuits; inſtead of endeavouring to ſubdue our bodies 
and perfect our minds in e ſpirit of religion rand 


ſolid virtue. 


A — then may be ſaid to love the wat; 
according to the meaning of the text, when his 
mind is under the influence and guidance of his 
animal paſſions; when thoſe paſſions are ſo far in- 
dulged as to occaſion confuſion and uproar in his 
ſoul, to breed diſorder and irregularity in ſociety, 
and to alienate his affections from the love of di- 
vine and moral excellencies ; 3 when his conduct is 
ſwayed by corrupt cuſtoms; when he looks upon 
the enjoyments of this world as his chief good, and 
his ideas of happineſs are confined within i its ſcanty 
orb; when, to gain its applauſe, he barters his 
conſcience, neglects the great duties incumbent 
on him as a rational agent, and baniſhes the ſacred 
forms of religion and virtue from his heart. Ne- 
gatively, he may be ſaid to love the world, when 

. B „ he 


TY» 

he does not prefer Almighty God as the firſt and 
grand object of his thoughts; when he does not 
eſteem his favour as the higheſt felicity, endeavour 


to live as in his preſence, devote himſelf to his. ſervice 
and ſtrive to imitate, as far as the frailty of human 


nature will admit, his adorable a 


* 1 by the love of the wang we are to > under- 
ſtand making an immoderate uſe of God's benefits, 
attaching our minds ſolely to earthly pleaſures, 
following the errors and evil courſes of lawleſs and 
abandoned men, giving way to low groveling 
thoughts, nor wiſhing to enjoy the more refined. 
and manly pleaſure which flows from a virruous 
courſe of aftion. L 


Suck being the love of the world, we cannot 
wonder at its being condemned by the good Apo- 
ſtle in the text; and it is a very vain thing for 
thoſe who are conneQed with the world 1 in the light 
we have repreſented, to expect any benefit from 
our Saviour” 8 ſufferings, or hope to be ſaved, in 
time of need, by only calling on his name. For it 
is written, that * every one chat nameth the name 
« of Chriſt depart from iniquity.” And the bleſ- 
ſed Jeſus hath ſolemnly affured us, that + © not 

< every one that faith unto him, Lord, Lord, ſhall 


* 2 Tim. i. =. 1 Matth. vii. 21. 
| | | « enter 


1 15 
« enter into the kingdom of heaven ; but he that 
« doth the will of his Father which is in. 1 


Some chats” are, who think that not ni che 
world conſiſts in baniſhing themſelves from hu- 
man ſociety, and that turning their backs on their 
fellow - creatures is turning their backs on the 
world; and therefore fly to deſerts and cloyſters 
in purſuit of virtue and to avoid vice. But far 
otherwiſe i is the prayer of our divine Maſter, when 
he recommended his diſciples to the care of his 
| heavenly Father. © I pray not,” ſays he that 
« thou ſhouldſt take them out of the world, 
« but that thou ſhouldſt keep them from the 
« evil.” For the world is the grand theatre on 
which all virtuous actions muſt be performed, and 
the merit of our performance reſts in not quitting 
the ſtage, and yet avoiding the evil. For what 
field have we to call forth the duties of Chriſtianity | 
in, if it is not among our brethren ? By ex- 
tending our love and charity among our fellow- 
creatures, by acts of devotion, juſtice, mercy, 
and living up to the dictates of truth and right 
reaſon, is the beſt method of ſhowing our love to 
God, and the genuine path that the Goſpel has 


* John xvi. 15. | : 


T7 an }F 

ande out. But this it is impolſible to do Ab 
out mingling with mankind; and although we may 
meet with ſome whoſe behaviour and manners 
may give us a pain too big to be utter'd, yet we 
are not to turn our backs on the world for any 
"ſuch reaſon. Does not the eternal Majefty of 
heaven, the infinite fountain of all excellence and 
perfection, bear with our weakneſſes and fol- 
lies from day to day ? and ſhall we lack patience 
then with one another, when even the beſt of us 
are fuch frail, infirm creatures, as to be unable to 
enter into heaven without. the rs i of a 
better righteouinefs than our own .? Tis our 
duty to war againſt vicious habits, to endeavour, 
with the aids of God's Grace, after an upright 
and blameleſs conduct, and to convince the world, 
by the force of example, that our religion is more 
than a name, and that we. are wary m love with 
the 2 85 af holineſs. | 


By the love of the world, as mentioned by the 
Apoſtle in the text, it is very manifeſt that he 
means the love of ſin; or, ſuffering our ſouls to 
yield (in St. Paul's phraſe) to the © law of fin,” 
that is, debauching our reaſon, and converting 
the talents of the mind from their proper office, 
the perfecting us for heaven, to be the ſlaves of 

our 


= 
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our appetites, to warp the judgment and blind 
the underſtanding, to call corruption pleaſure, 


and madneſs joy. But it would be very injurious 


to the ſacred text as well as highly abſurd in its 
conſequences, to ſuppoſe that St. John here 
means by not loving the world, to treat with 
contempt the good. things of this life. For to 
what purpoſes were the mercies of God. ſo plen- 
tifully ſtrew'd over the vaſt and beautiful theatre 
of Nature, if they were not for us to uſe, and ſober- 
ly and thankfully enjoy? Nay, ſo eminently glo- 
rious is the frame of this viſible world, that it 
compelled many ſenſible Heathens, who were led 
only by natural light, loudly to acknowledge that 
ſo wonderful a ſyſtem could alone be effected by 
the power, wiſdom and goodneſs of an infinite 
intelligence 3. and is therefore fit for the admi- | 
ration of man, as a reaſoning creature, and; one of 
the chief ſources to deduce the moſt exalted ideas 
of his Almighty Creator. What is condemned and 
forbidden in the text is our making the bleſſings 
of this life the principal object of our purſuits, 
ſo as to make us unmindful of the ſhortneſs of our 
duration in this world, and that awful eternity 
into which we ſhall ſoon be tranſlated; fo as to 
injure our bodies and debaſe the nobler faculties 
of the ſoul, ta unfit us for the various offices which 

our 


ay 


E þ\- 
our connexions require of us, and give the mind 
a diſreliſn for the rational pleaſures of religion, 
and for thoſe high and important meditations, 
which as men and chriſtians it becomes us fre- 
quently to be engaged in. For chis world is 
* Gock's ſchool, where immortal ſpirits clothed 
with fleſh are trained and bred up for eter- 
e nity.” And it behoves us to be exceeding 
thankful to Almighty -God that he has cautioned 
and commanded us againſt an immoderate deſire 
after worldly enjoyments. For we fhall find it 
our intereſt if we look no further than this life 
to make a ſober uſe of its refreſnments. For 
diſeaſes of the body, with lofs of reputation, 
ruin of families, the total deſtruction of commu- 
nities; and above all the horrors of an evil conſci- 
ence, attend our eagerly purſuing the inordinate 
calls of vice. 


Were we born for no other (purpoſe than to 
eat, drink :and play, - we might indeed ftrive who 
ſhould roll foremoſt in the gay circle of pleaſure, 
and only wiſh to beat the intoxicating round of 
| licentiouſneſs. But to other ends were we called 
into this life, and for far higher exerciſes were 

che faculties of the ſoul given to us than to 
| * TIL LorsOx, Serm. XXIII. 


be 
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fonage who came down from heaven for our falva- 
tion, has fer us, and all his followers, an excellent 
example of all thoſe: virtues and amiable qualicies 
| which it is our duty to practiſe during our ſtay in 
this world. The love and charity, which, like 
another celeſtial glory, ſhed a luſtre around him, 

the univerſal philanthropy which he breathed, 
ſhould kindle in our breaſts the warmeſt benevo- 
lence for all that bear the human ſhape ; and the 
public-ſpiritedneſs of his actions ſhould inſpire us 
with that generous principle which directs every 
thought and deed to. God's glory, and the public 
good. 


He whoſe ſoul is ſet upon temporal pleaſures 
and purſuits, will rarely find leiſure for any ſecret 
communion with the Father of Spirits, or feel 
any inclination to enjoy ſo bleſſed a privilege. 
For the human mind is ſo formed as to be inca- 
pable of following the bent of two differing paſ- 
ſions together. Or according, to the language of 
ſcripture, © we cannot ſerve God and Mammon. 
If we are in love with the world, our thoughts will 
altogether be engaged in mean, ſelfiſh views. 
Earthly happineſs will be the ſole mark we ſhall 
aim at, and whatever may interfere with, or throw a 


eheck 


check upon ſuch a career, will be ever diſguſtful | 
in our eyes. How can thoſe paſſions, which are 
abſorbed in carnal purſuits, be elevated with the 
flame of divine love? And how can that heart, 
which is coiled up in the narrow circle of ſelf- 
love, diſtend with the true ſpirit of chriſtian charity? 


The pleaſure which ariſes from the enjoyment 
of the good things of this world, though taken in 
moderation, is of fo fleeting and periſhable a na- 


ture, as to give but a momentary ſatisfaction, and 


yields no matter for comfortable reflection in time 
of need. — Could we call, from their manſions of 
clay, the votaries of ſenſuality, the votaries of 
wealth, and the votaries of ambition, that have 
buſtled on the ſtage of this world for theſe four 
thouſand years paſt what account, think ye, 
wauld they give of their former favourite pur- 
ſuits ? I imagine, they would tell us, that the re- 
flection on the time paſt, on theſe unprofitable 
ſchemes gave them but a poor conſolation in the 
eternal world; that they now reflect with ſo- 
vereign contempt and abhorrence on what they 


once were ſo greatly enamoured of; that the 


high debauch, the diſſolute frolic, the hoard of 
yellow dirt, the magnificent edifice, the ſplendid 
retinue, the nobility of blood, and the applauſe 


+ 
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of the world, would appear to them unſubſta 5 
tial, as the Poet happily expreſſes it, as « the 
* baſcieis fabrick of a viſion.” - But far other- 
wiſe are the pleaſures of religion and virtue; 
they are of an undecaying nature; a fons peren- 
nis, a perpetual fource of genuine comfort flow. 
ing in the breaſt of every chriſtian. They ſhall ' 
live with him beyond the grave, and ſhall 
endure when this earthly globe ſhall be wrapt in 
flames, when yon heavens ſhall vaniſh away, and 

the ſun and moon ſhall diſſolve. Nay, they 
ſhall exiſt, when time ſhall be loſt in eternity, 
when new heavens ſhall roll and a new earth ſhall 
bloom, wherein righteouſ? neſs ſhall dwell for ever 


and ever. 


The love of the world is a ſubje& no way 
ſuſceptible of novelty, and what every one can 
ſpeak largely upon. And yet how rare and diffi- 
cult is it for us to take the matter rightly to heart. 
We make no ſcruple of acknowledging that all 
the enjoyments under the ſun are vain and unſub- 
ſtantial. And yet vain and empty as. they are, 
ow hard do we find it to abſtract ourſelves from 
them? In ſome ſerious moments, perhaps, our 
| fouls, diſguſted with ſome diſappointment, or un- 


* 2 Pet. lit. 1 3: 
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® bleſſed in having our ſouls ſo conſtituted as to be 
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pleaſing occurrence, aſſume an air of dignity, and 


affect to deſpiſe the lower pleaſures, the glittering 


gewgaws and the painted baubles of life. But, 


alas! how ſoon do we fall from theſe ſtout reſolu- 
tions, and ſuffer ourſelves to be enſnared with the 
next flattering temptation ? Thus do we continue 


through life, ſtill meeting with ſome new diſap- 


pointment, and yet ſtill giving way to the next 


temptation that comes in our way. That active 
principle that ſtirs within our breaſts muſt have ſome 


object on which to employ its buſy and enlarged 


powers; and could we but once fix it on its proper 


aim, how glorious would be its purſuits ! Could 
we but once convince ourſelves of the nothing- 
neſs of all earthly bliſs; could we but once ſee 
that the pleaſures of this life, are like the glories 
of a painted cloud, beautiful at a diſtance, but, up- 
on a near approach, nothing but a ſun-gilt va- 
pour; were this the caſe, I ſay, our ſouls would 
foon begin to ſearch out for ſome more ſubſtantial 
happineſs, and would quickly fix on that high 
and glorious ſource of all that is lovely, fair and 
good; where it would perceive ſuch irreſiſtible 
excellency, ſuch tranſcendent glory and divine 
beauty, as would ſweetly ſurprize and captivate 
all the powers of the foul. And how greatly are we 


able 
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able to enjoy ſo exalted a pleaſure ! to be capable 
of diſcovering, admiring and loving the excellen- 
cies and perfections of the inviſible God, and of 
imitating, though in great weakneſs, all his moral 


attributes ! to be capable of pleaſures far ſuperior 


to thoſe of ſenſe, ariſing from the purſuit of what 
is excellent, and the practice of what is right ! to 
be capable of receiving the higheſt {arisfaction from 
the performance of acts of devotion, juſtice, mer- 
cy and charity; and, above all, to be capable of 
the ſublimeſt pleaſure from the reflection, that he 
that doth the will of God in this world, ſhall abide 
for ever in W bliſs in the world to 


tome! 5 * 


Surely, then, the man who ſcriouſly reflects on 
the value of his immortal ſoul, on the dignity 
of its nature, and the deſign of his coming into 
the world, will never be enſlaved to corruptible 
and ſublunary joys. He will uſe the things of 
this life as though he did not uſe them; and though 
his body may ſometimes even wiſh to rebel againſt 
his mind, yet he will never ſuffer his nobler part 
to be ſatisfied with any happineſs beneath that 
everlaſting beatitude which the Sovereign of Hea- 
ven alone can beſtow. To this end he will be 
continually endeavouring to wean himſelf from a 
too fond attachment to the delights of this life; 

C2 | to 
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to ſubdue thoſe impetuous paſſions, which like lone 


mighty terrent are apt to bear down all the powers 
of the mind, if not timely controled ; to prepare | 
himſelf by trequent contemplation on a ſpiritual 
life, for that pure etherial kingdom where no 


corruption can dwell. And happy, thrice happy ! 


the highly favoured chriſtian ! who has the co- 
operating Grace of the Divine Spirit to aid him in 
the arduous enterprize of perfecting himlelf ! 


If we take a brief view of the condition of a 
perſon who has been altogether devoted to this 


world, and one who, having made a juſt eſtimate 


of human life, has given up his mind to the pre- 
cepts of Chriſt, I imagine we ſhall make no heſi- 


tation in determining which character we would 


wiſh to poſſeſs.— Behold the man of the worla 
under the hand of adverſity, and he is the image 


of unhappineſs. Trembling and irreſolute, he 
dreads to look for conſolation in his own boſom, 


its proper reſidence.— The gay ideas of pleaſure 


flit like the vaniſhing wind before his view. Are 


the inexorable arrows of death pointed at his 
heart? alas ! ten thouſand dreary forms affright 


his imagination, and ſtiffen every pore with hor. 


ror ! Deſpairing to look forward, and dreading to 


think on what has paſs'd, he feels a certain fearful 


Jooking for of a and a  fery indignation 
already 
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already burning in his boſom. A reproaching 
conſcience ſtares him in the face, and the re- 
ward of an ill-ſpent life is intolerable to his 
5 thoughts. — But not ſo the man who has ſecured 
his happineſs on the glorious terms of the Goſpel, 
whoſe ſalvation is ſealed with the redeeming Blood 
of the Lamb, and who has endeavoured to practiſe 
thoſe graces and virtues which adorned his god- 
like Maſter, while here .on earth. Having long 
inured his ſoul to the thoughts of a more perfect 
exiſtence and glorious immortality, when theſe 
elementary bodies ſhall mingle with their conge- 
nial duſt, he feels no anxiety at the thoughts 
of leaving this tranſitory life ; and often wiſhes to 
caſt off the ſin- worn tabernacle that detains his 
ſoul from mounting to that throne, where my- 
riads of glorified ſpirits are continually pouring 
forth their immortal ſongs to the praiſe and ho- 
nour of the- Supreme and All-creating Lord !— Is 
the good man oppreſſed with affliftion and at- 
tacked by adverſity, is he purſued by perſecution, | 
is he on the torturing rack, or bent beneath the 
mercileſs hand of the executioner? is he com- 
mitted to the flames, limb by limb, and his 
whole body tumbling into diſſolution? the teſti- 
mony of a good conſcience, and an immoveable 
confidence in the victorious Son of God ſhall 


ſpeak peace to his ſoul, and like a heavenly hand 
ſtretched 
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Aretched forth from the douds; ſhall ſupport him 
through all extremes, ſhall rob death of its ſting, 


and the 3 of its * 


Who would not then ſtrive to poſſeſs ſo heroic 
and manly a ſpirit ? Who would be enſlaved to 
the paltry pleaſures of ſenſe, when the joys of 
angel? are at his acceptance, when the delights 
of virtue are ſo ſuperior to all others, and ſo na- 
turally fitted for the exalted powers of the ſoul ? 
Is it fo trifling an advantage to diſarm death of 
its awful terrors? to riſe triumphant over the 
grave ? to be diſtinguiſhed in God's courts with | 
a crown of glory, and to enjoy the raptures of 
the bleſt through the boundleſs ages of futurity ? 
If the thoughts of meeting with ſome celebrated 
philoſophers and poets in a future ſtate could 
make a wile heathen anticipate its joys ; how 
great, think ye, muſt be the chriſtian's exulta- 
tion, when he reflects, according to St. Paul's ſub- 
lime deſcription, that he ſhall be tranſlated from 
this life into * © the city of the living God, the hea- 
e venly Jeruſalem, and to an innumerable compa- 
« ny of angels, and to the general aſſembly and 
„church of the firſt-born, which are written in 
heaven, and to God the judge of all, and to Jcſus 
e the >a of the new covenant.” BEE 
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* Hebrews xii. 22, 23, 24. | 
Knowing 
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Knowing, 8 that the BORE ballet | 
away, and the luſt thereof, but he that doth the 
will of God abideth for ever ; who would be ſo 
far attached to this unſtable ſtate as to riſk his 
everlaſting happineſs on its account ? If we con- 
ſider the great and glorious Being we have to 
anſwer to; what it is to appear at his awful tri- 
bunal, to give an account of our conduct; that 
it is he who ſhall diſtribute rewards and puniſh- 
ments for the deeds done in the fleſh that, 
« if any man have not the ſpirit of Chriſt he is 
* none of his ;” and that the fruits of the Spirit 
are love, joy, peace, long-ſuffering, gentleneſs, good- 
neſs, faith, meekneſs, temperance; 1 ſay, if we 
duly conſider theſe things, they are enough to 
animate us with a becoming ſenſe of religion and 
virtue, and to diſengage us from the faſcinating 
delights of ſenſe. Moreover, when we are aſſured 
that * © the day of the Lord will come as a thief 
e in the night, in the which the heavens ſhall paſs 
« away with a great noiſe, and the elements ſhall. 
* melt with fervent Hear, the earth alſo, and 
„the works that are therein ſhall be burnt 
up; ſeeing that all theſe things ſhall be diſſol- 
ved, what manner of perſons ought ye to be, in 
© all holy converſation and godlineſs ?” + « Finally, 
«© brethren, whatſoever things are true, whatſo- 


* 2 Pet Mic .10; I. + Philip. iv. 8. | 
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te ever things are hone, whatſoever things are juſt, 
« whatſoeverthings are pur, whatſoever things are 
« lovely, whatſoever things are of good report; if 
ec there be any virtue, and if there be any praiſe, 
e think on theſe things“ ſtill preſſing toward 
the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in 
Chriſt Jeſus,” adding grace to grace, and virtue 
to virtue, till ye are made meet to be partakers 


of that tranſcendent happineſs, which ſurpaſſeth 


all human conception, and which God hath prepa- 


red for thoſe who love and obey him. 


And now may the God of peace, that brought 
e again from the dead our Lord Jeſus, that great 


« ſhepherd of the ſheep, through the blood of 


tt the everlaſting covenant, make you perfect 
* in every good work to do his will, working 
« 1n you that which is well pleaſing in his ſight, 
* through Jeſus Chriſt ;” to whom, with the 
divine illuminating Spirit, the tri-perſonal and ever 
adorable Godhead, be all glory and majeſty, 


* — * j 
dominion and mw both dog and ever. Amen. 
| 90 
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